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INTRODUCTION. 



The Author of this little Work, many years 
a^ spent a few weeks ui Eskdale, the aeeae 
'wfaere she has placed the prindpal events of ber 
tale. Tlie beauty of the coviitry made a deep 
impression on her mind) &t the time ; perhaps 
tlw more so, from its being the farthest exclusion 
to lh« southward, that she had then made from 
her native home. ^e> however, by no means 
pvetends to portray the scenery in the couise of 
her narrative, with minute accuracy. Too loag 
a period has nnce elapsed, and she baa seen in 
t&e interval too ^reat ■ variety of places, to re- 
tain an exact recollection of every spot in this 
delightful dale ; but its greneral features remain 
strongly fixed in her memory ; and she hopes 
that ber young readers will not find her tale leas 
interesting trom any dight inaccuracy which they 
may discover in the local description. 






S IMTHODrCTION, 

The general cbaracter and manners of the in- 
habitants are, she believes, more correctly re- 
presented ; for thwe ia scarcely an incident, ex- 
cmpliTying these in the foUowiag pages, of wMcb 
aha has not known a counterpart in real Mfe. 
The respect universally paid by the parishiffliete 
to their clergyman, and the familiar intercourse 
and great influence which the latter possesses, in 
forming thdr minds and morals, are circumstan- 
ces which have falleo und«r her owb cd>3ervation, 
not only in Eakdale, but In varioui other ports of 
Scotland ; and she has felt a peculiar satis&ctiitt 
in describing the simple and useful life of Hr.' 
and Mra. Mabtik, from the lemembrsnee of 
many worthy couples in omilar situations, who 
might have sat for the resemblance. She bas 
endeavoured, in relating the adventures of John 
TeiiFER, the Eakdale Herd-boy, to impress on 
. the minds of her young readers, the permanent 
advantages of early integrity and gratitude. In 
the short and unibrtunate life of Willuh Mar- 
TIN, she has attempted to show the daty that is 
incumbent on all young people, to subdue that 
disobedient and self-willed temper, which may 
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Otherwise undenmne, not only their own comfort 
and bappinessi but those of their parents and 
friends, of all whom they lovCi and of all to whom 
ihey are dear. The character of Helen is 
mean^ on the contrary, to illustralQ the inesti- 
mable Talue that a dutiful daughter may be of, 
botb to lather and mother ; the prudrace, the 
steaAinss, and even the energy which Helen ^' 
plsyB> on some trying occasions, wiQ not, it is 
hoped, appear to be overstrained, when her con- 
^ct is considered aa the result of an education 
4mducted on tli«ge steady principles, which in- 
asf the love and obedience of the child, by in- 
siwing a firm reliaDce on the justice and afieclion 
of the parent. 






THE ESKDALE HERD-BOY. 



CHAPTER I. 

Ih the year 1807 there stood on the beautiful 
buke of the river Esk, in Dumfrieshire, one of 
the moat Boutbem countiea in Scotland, a small 
cottage. The neat white walls, well thatched 
roof, and clean casement windows, oroameDted as 
they were with honeysuckles and roses, attracted 
the adioiratioD of a few strangers, who, from the 
UDCommoD beauty and grandeur of the scenery, 
wflre tempted to turn off the di ^ct road from 
Langholm to Edinburgh, and follow the^windioga^^ 
of the river to its source. The cottages in gene- 
ral in that part of tha country, present a very dif- 
ferent appearance ; having too frequently a look 
of neglect, the windows broken, the walls dirty, 
and instead of a pretty garden, a heap of mud be- 
ibre the door. The contrast, therefore, rendered 
this building the more remarkable ; and led 
people to suppose, what indeed was the case, that 
its inhabitants were more industrious, and had 
seen a little more of the customs of other coun- 
tries, than their less neat and cleanly neighbours. 

The nftmea of the couple who resided on this 
spot, wore Jonn and Maiuok Telfeb : their his- 
tory I am now going to relate. John was the oni^ 
1 
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son of an honest, industrioos couplet who livecl in 
the neighbourhood of Langholm, but who unfor- 
tunate!; both died of a fever, when he was little 
more (nan ten years old, leaving him nothing but 
their blessing, and the virtuous habits of integrity 
and obedience, in which they bad trained him from 
bia earliest youth. On their death-bed tiiey en' 
treated that the excellent clergyman, who, in 
spite of the malignity of the disease, continued to 
comfort and pray by them in their last momenkt 
would take compassion on their pooi Ultle orphan, 
and find him employment among the neighbouring 
fanners, either as a herd-boy to some (tf the numer- 
ana fiodcs of sheep which are common in Eskdale, 
or as a ploughboy in their fields. Mr. Martin, 
for such was the name of the pious pastor, aaured 
them that he would do all in his power for their 
child : and he kept bis word ; for as soon as they 
were dead, hM.ook the boy home to his own house, 
, fipd^ ere-eaHeBToured. by kindness and sympathy, 
to console him for his great and irreparable loss. 
For some days, all his endeavours were unsuccess- 
ful. John, Uiough sensible of the kind attentions 
of Mr. Martin, still felt miserable and unhappy. 
All his dear mother's care and tenderness ; aJI 
the pains and trouble that his kind father used to 
take in teaching him to read his Bible, after, per- 
haps, a hard day's work ; the delight with which 
they both watched his improvement — alU all rose 
to poor John's mind, and made him believe be 
never more could be happy. 

Mr. Martin, at last, seeing the boy's melancholy 
continue, thought that a little employment might 
eerve to rouse him. He therefore one morning 
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nlled John into his study, and asked liUn if h^ 
would be so good ss to aaaist in dusting aad ar- 
ranging some booka. wbich were in a large cbeat 
in the corner of the room. Jobn, trom lowneu 
ef qpiiits, did not much hke to be employed ; but 
as be had been taugbt b; his father always to be 
obedient, and to do at once whatever he was de< 
aired, he immediately set about during the books. 
The first two or tliree he merely wiped, and put 
them down without looking at them ; but at laal) 
in rubbing one, a leaf fell ost, wbicli obliged him 
to open the book to put it back again. The work 
happened to be a handsome edi^n of Robinson 
Crusoe, with very beautiliil prints. Mr. Martini 
who was watching him unobserred, called him to 
bring the book, and then told him be might took 
at the pictures if he pleased. John, who had ne- 
ver seen any thing of the kind before, was dehght- 
ed with Has penniasion, and placing himself at a 
little distance, so ia not to disturb Mr. Martin, be- 
gan turning over the leaves ; his eyes sparkling, 
and his hrae hands trembling with increased de- 
light, at every new scene that was repre<<ented. 
At last he came to the one where Man Friday is 
saved from ^e savages. Here his curiosity got 
the bettemf the natural awe he felt for Mr. Mar- 
tin ; and m cried out, " Pray, Sir, be so good as 
to tell me what this means 1" — for though John 
had been taught to read his Bible, as well as his 
poor father was capable of teaching, yet this was 
in no imperfect a way that he couM by no means 
read easily, and Was obliged to spell more than 
half his words. Mr. Martin smiled good-naturedly, 
as John's eKctamation made him raise bis bead 



from the book he was reading ; and desiring him 
to come Dear his chair, he explained, at sooas 
length, what the print represented ; after wbicii 
h« asked John if he irould not like to be able to 
read the story himaetf, John immediately an- 
swered, " O dear I yes. Sir, that I should ; but,'* 
looking down, and the tears Blarttng into fais eyes* 
" that can never be now ; for my dear father is- 
dead and gone ; and nobody else will ever take die 
trouble to teach so poor a bo; as 1 am. And 
yet," contmued he, looking in Mr. Martin's facei 
and brighteniug a little with a kind of hopoi 
" don't you think. Sir, that if I succeed in getting & 
place, and if I am very, very attentive, and always 
take pains to please my master, 1 may in time be 
able to save, out of my wsges, as much as a penny 
s week, for I know if I could do that, I might go 
to the school at Langholm. I remember hearinv 
my poor dear father wish very much that he could 
afford to pay so much money for me ; as he said 
■ he was sure that Mr. Camp|>ell would teach me to 
read much better than he could." 

John here stopped, and seemed to wait ani- 
ioucdy to hear what Mr. Martin would say to hia 
little plui. After a few minutes' consideration, 
thia worthy man replied, " my dear John, I am 
afraid it would be a long time- before you would 
be able to save so much out of the very Email sum 
that such a little boy as you can earn ;" but see- 
ing the poor fellow look disappointed, he went <m 
to say, that he had a little »iheme to propose, 
which he hoped John would like as well as going 
to Langholm school. He then added, " my dear* 
John, when your parents wero dying, I promised 
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them to take care of you, and to endeavour to 
find a master who would be willing to take you 
into his service and treat you kindly. With that 
vieW) I have been inquiring alt around, amongst 
my parishioners, whether any of them were in 



think you may be trusted with (be care «f a flock 
of sheep, up behind the hilla on the other side of 
the river. 1 told him you might cwtainly be 
trusted, as I was sure you were an honest boy ; 
and that ifyou undertook the charge, after he had 
expUined to you what your daty was to consist in, 
1 bad no doubt you would do all in your power to 
peHbrm it But st the same time I told him you 
oraat determine for yourself; as 1 would <m no 
account press you to leave nte sooner than was 
quite agreeable to your own feelings. Now," 
continued he, seeing John begin to speak, " bear 
what I have to propose to you. It is, that if you 
go fo live with Mr. Laurie, I will make an agree- 
m^lt .with him, provided you are a careful and in> 
dustrious boy in his service through the day, thai 
he shall allow you, after you have penned youi- 
sheep, to come to me for an hour in the evening ; 
and in that hour, if we both, my dear boy, make a 
good use of our time. [iateaching,andyon in learn- 
ing, I have little doubt but that in a very short lime 
you will be able to read perfectly, both this book and 
many other useful and entertaining stories. Take 
time to reflect on what I have been saying to you," 
contiaued Mr. Martin, " and be sure that you are 
resolved in your own mind to be an honest and in- 
duBttious servant to Mr. Laurie, so &r as your 
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strength Bnd years will allow, befoie you engage 
with him ; and if, after thinking over the subject, 
you believe that you can promise me to be very 
attentive, and Etrire to leam what I Bhall be most 
willing to teach you, then, my dear John. I Bhftll 
consider the plan as nearly settled, and shaH on^ 
wait till I have seen Mr. Laurie to make it coat* 
pletely sd." 

Mr. Martin then painted to the green plat be- 
fore the window, where his little daughter was 
stan<hng, looking at some beautiliil crocusseHi 
which bad made their first appearance that se^ 
son ; add said, " Go, John, now ; and let me see 
if you are a handy lad, and can get Master Wil* 
Ham's pony ready for Helen ; as 1 have promised 
her a ride up the glen- if she has pleased her mo- 
ther by attention to her morning lessons ; and I 
think, by her merry face, she must have earned 
her reward. I am going a couple of miles to see 
David Little, who. you know, broke his leg last 
week by a fall from his horse ; and if you will go 
and get the pony ready, I wilt desire Mrs. Mar- 
tin to put up a loaf of wheaten bread, which will 
be a rarity to him, and which he may perhaps re- 
lish more than his oaten cakes, whilst he is sick ; 
and you, John, get your bonnet (boys always wear 
Highland bonnets, instead of hats, in the hilly 
part of Scotland) and come along with us ; as you 
can carry the basket, and open the gates for He- 
len, To-morrow morning will be time enough 
for you to give me your answer about Mr. Lau- 
rie." John made an awkward bow and a scrape 
with his foot, and then set off in search of the po- 
ny, whjcii was feeding on a green flat plain by the 
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side of a river, which sort of meadow in that coun- 
try is called a Jia&n. The animal appeared very 
quiet, and suffered John to come close to him, 
without attemptinjf to move ; but tbe moment he 
tried to put out his band to take hold of him, off 
went the pon; as fest he could scamper. When 
he eot at a Uttle distance, he stopped and looked 
ba<^ at John, who a^ain approached and attempt- 
ed to lay hold of him, but with no better success. 
All this waa observed by Helen, for the green 
plat, where ahe stood, overlooked the holm ; aad 
though she could not help laughing at first, on 
seeing John's Bwliward attempts to catch the po- 
ny, yet as she was a good-natured little girt, she 
soon ran into the house and begged a Uttle com of 
her papa, and baring put it in her pinafore, she 
skipped down the lane with it to the holm, where 
hohting it out to let Bob (for that was the pony's 
name) see it, he instantly began trotting towards 
her, neighing with pleasure. She then told John 
to throw the halter over Bob's neck while he was 
eating, and he might jump on his back and ride 
him up to the stable, where he would find tbe 
sido'Saddle. John very soon appeared in front of 
tbe house, with the pony neatly combed, brushed, 
and ornamented with a very pretty little white 
side-saddle and bridle, a present which Helen bad 
received from her gnnd-manuna, the last time she 
bad visited Eskdale. "My dear Helen," saidtba 
old lady when she presented them to her, " I have 
brought you this side saddle- in hopes that it may 
induce you to conquer your fears of mounting a 
horse. I am very anxious, considering (he part 
of the' work! in vriikh yoa liv«, Att yoa should 
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loarn to ride well ; as it may be of essential con- 
sequence to ;ua through life. Besides," added 
^, smiling, ■■ you know, my dear, that unless you 
are a goad horGewoman, I ean never have the 
pleasure of seeing you at Melrofle ; for your dear 
papa cannot afford to send you by any otber mode 
of conveyance. Nothing but practice will ever 
give you the confidence that is necesary to ena- 
ble you to accomplish this : and I hc^ that, 
whenever you see the pony dressed in his new ' 
saddle and bridle, it will remind you of the great 
dolight &at 1 shall have in seeing my dear ^ri 
riding up to my door at Melrose." Helen thanked 
her grandmother, and aaid she would try if abe 
could learn ; but she hoped her papa woi^d walk 
close by her side, and make Bob go very slowly 
at firek Nothing, she was sure, would give her 
so much pleasure as to go and visit her dear 
grandmamma. Her mother took an t^portuoily 
of speaking to her when they were alone, and told 
her that if, in the course of the summer, she had 
gained a sufficient command of her pony and a 
firm seat in her side-saddle, she should accompany 
both her pareuts to Melrose in August, the tune 
when they usually made their annual visit to the 
good old lady. 

Helen was quite delighted with this promise, 
and for the moment forgot what she had to accom- 
plish before her journey could take place. How- 
ever, next morning, on going down stairs, afler 
she had finished her lessons, she found that though 
she had forgotten all about learning to ride, her 
&ther had not ; for before the little glass door of 
the sttidy stood Bob, the pony, ready saddled uut 
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bridled, and her papa wailing anxiously for his lit- 
tle girl's appearance. As soon as he saw her, he 
called out, " come Heleii> mj dear, I am quite 
ready to give yon your first lesson in riding, and 
I hope I shall have an expert little scholar." 
Helen walked rather slowly towards her papa ; 
and when he took her in his arms to put ber on the 
pony, she looked a little pale, hut as she had pro- 
mised to try to leaj-n. she endeavoured to conquer 
her fears, and suffered herself to be placed on the 
saddle very quielly. Her lather took a great deal 
of pains to show her how to hold her bridle, and 
how to manage Bob ; and after making him walk 
gently two or three times round the green, in iront 
of the home, whilst he himself held her on, Mr. 
Hartin ventured to leave her seated alone> and 
only walked by her aide. 

After repeating this for two or three days. He* 
len began to feel more comfortable, and even was 
glad n4ien her riding hour arrived. In the course 
of a week she had ridden as &r as the end of the 
gr^en holm, and had began to allow Bob to trot 
home. In another week she had ventured on a 
canter : and for the last month had improved so 
muflh as to become her father's constant compa- 
nion in all bis walks through the parish, when he 
went eiUier to visit the sick, or comfort the afflict- 
ed ; duties which are conscientiously performed 
by the Scotti^ clergy in general, and by none 
more regularly than they were by Mr. Martin. 
Helen now felt that she was rewarded for all the 
trouble she had had in cooquering her fears ; for, 
besidea the pleasure sheenjoyed in thejexercise, she 
was by these means enabled to see much more of 
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the beaaUfal country in which she lived, than sLe 
could ever have accomplished by walking ; and 
besides, her dear &tber was always by her sida, 
to point out and explain all the beauties of the sur- 
rounding scenery, as well as to relate to her many 
of the httle local stories which abound in that part . 
of the country, and possess peculiar interest to the 
young mind. Her mothra', on her return, qnite 
delighted, from one of these charming excursionst 
took the opportunity of pointing out to her the ad- 
vantages of perseverance and self-command, and 
Helen promised, and indeed firmly rcmlved, never 
again to allow bet^lf to give way to foolish fean ; 
nor ever to faacy it impossible to conquer vAat 
might at first sight appear difficult, until abe had 
at least tried with her whole miod to overcomB 
the difficultr. 






CHAPTER II. . 



We must now return to osr little party, wbo 
weie setting ont on their excursion towards tbe 
f^en, tiat is to eajt a deep and narrow opening 
between the hills which bound the dale. 

John had no sooner assiated Helen to mount 
Bob, than Mr. Martin made his appearance, ac- 
companied \tj Mrs. MarUn, who came to see them 
set off, she being detaioed at home that rooming, 
arranging some household affairs, which requir^ 
Iter presence, and which would not admit of de- 
lay, ailer wishing them good bye, and giving He- 
ten many charges to be care^l, and keep a finn 
hold of her bridle, Mrs. Martin returned into tbe 
house, and tbe travellers proceeded to follow the 
windings np towards tbe glen, where David Lit- 
tle's cottage stood. NoUiing can exceed the 
beauty (^ this walk. Tbe hdm extends above a 
mile above Mr. Martin's bouse, divided by a large 
and rapid river, an each side of which hills rise, 
almost as high as the eye can reach, covered with 
a rich, smooth verdure, up to the very top, and 
seeming to shut out the inhabitasts of the valley 
from all communication with the rest of the world. 
As Mr. Martin uid the young people proceeded 
leisurely along-^e road, be related to them seve- 
ral stones which occurred to bim at tbe moment, 
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and which he thought wonld interest and amuse 
them. He told them th&t, id former times, before 
Scotland and England were unitedi there were 
continual wars between the Borderert, or inhatu- 
(ante of the country on each ndeof the border di- 
viding the two kingdoms ; and that, in order to 
check the English from coming over, and plunder- 
ing the Scotch of their sheep and cattle, one of 
the Scottish kingii named James, was said to have 
brou^t a &iiulr of eeveo brothers, of the name 
of Elliott, from the Highlands, a stout and hsr- 
dy race, whom he settled all along the borders of 
Bcotland ; "and the Elhotts," said be, "my 
dears, who, you know, are now so numerous all 
through tbe Dak, are said to be descended from 
these seven brothers." Hr. Martin was goingtMk 
to tell of Johnnie Armstrong, who was one of the 
great chieftains of those times, and was a sad ene- 
my to the English, when John, who had been list- 
ening with great eagerness to all be had heard, 
cried out, " Ob ! Johnnie Armstrong ! 1 have 
heard of him ar, all the Dale knows about him. 
He was a great robber, was he not ? I remenibef 
my father used to sing some old songs about him to 
me ; and 1 think I could repeat part of the veraei 
myself, if Miss Helen would like to hear them, 
and you sir, would give me leave." "Certainly. 
John," answered Mr. Martin, " I am suro Hel^ 
will like to hear them much." John cleared 
bis voice, and afler considenng a little while, be- 
gan die following old ballad : — 

Soma iprak of lordi, some ipMk of Uinli, 

And mob lik« men of high iegne ; 

Of a gantleaui 1 >ii^ a miw 

SoDKtime caUsd Laird of 6 
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Tb« Emg hs vrritM a lavjag letter. 
With hit own huvl lo tutderlr. 
And he bath Mut it to Jobnnie Armatroo^, 
To come and speaic nith him ipeeclilf . 

The Elliotti and Armttroogi did ooitTeoe, 
They were a gsllanl onmpcDy ; 
. " Well ride and meet our lawlul king. 
And bring him ate to GilnocUe." 

Thej rao their steedi on tbe Langholm holm. 
They ran their Bteeda with night and main ; 
The ladies looked from their liigh window*, 
God bring our men well baek again. 

John Stopped here and stud, " he did Dot i«- 
member the whole ballad, for it was very lon^, 
bnt he knew that the story was that Johnnie was 
deceived by the king, wbo only wanted to get him 
into his power, by enticing him out of his own 
coOBtry ; nnd having succeeded in this, he caused 
poor Armstrong and all his followers to be hanged. 
He would try," he said, and " remember the two 
last verses, which gave an account of Armatrong'S 
death. 

Farewell, my bonny Gilnookbal], 
Where on Eak aide thou statuleit stout '. 
If 1 Ciad liy«d bat Mven years more, 
I Wonld tiare gilt thee round aboul. 

Became they laved their ooontry dear 
From Engliihmen, nisw were >o bold, ' 
While Johnnie lived on tbe border aide. 
Hone of them dorat come near hia hold." 

Just as John bad finished this ballad, they twn- 
ed out of the main road- up a narrow path, into 
the glen. On tbrarr^ht hand a small clear brook, 
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ar, as it is called in Scotland, a bum, ran down 
among the bruBh-wood, now hid from view, now 
showing its white foam, burstiog over the stonea 
which obstructed its passage. The walk from 
this till our little party reached David's cottage 
was extremely beautiful, amongst natural woodst 
varied bills, and bold rocks, over which the 'bum 
kept continually pouring, with a loud but pleasing 
noise, a wooden hiidge, which might, indeec^ 
more properly be called a plank, was thrown 
across the bum at the narrowest part, and rested 
upon the rock on each side, a little above which 
stood the remains of an old watch tower. Alto- 
gether the scene was bo beautiful, that, whibt 
Helen dismounted, and John endeavoured to coax 
Bob across the bridge, Mr. Martin took oat laa 
sketch-book and made a drawing of it. 

When they had crossed to the other ^e* the 
road took a winding turn among the hills ,- and 
their minds were so impressed with the graodenr 
of the scenery, that, from the time they quitted 
the bridge, they ceased speaking ; only pointing 
out to each other, as they advanced, any new 
beauty that suddenly presented itself. The cot* 
lage was built about half u mile above the bridge, 
on a shelving bank, which' they could oaly reach 
by ascending a little path with steps cut in (he 
rock. At the bottom of these rude Btaira, Mr. 
Martin desired John to fasten Bob to the stump of 
an old tree, which grew conveniently near it. 
When they reached the top of this aB(^ent,'%ej 
found a small clay-built hut, thatched w&h furze, 
erected close under the shelter of an immenee 
rock, which hung with frowning grandeur over it. 
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and seemed to threaten to crush it aod its iofaabi- 

taola to pieces. About a hundxed i 

of groand were cleared from the 

brushwood, part of which David ha 

as s little garden, and had planted it 

Mes, as an Bssistance in the support i 

The rest formed a.pasture,inihBmi<J 

was feeding a goat, confined from tt 

a cord fastened to one of its feel, a 

[riece of wood driven into the ground. 

Or Mr. Martin's appearance, the shepherd's 
dog set np a loud and shrill bark. Two or three 
ragged children ran into the house calling oati 
that *' the Minister was come," (tbe name which 
the Scottish clergy generally receive hrom their 
parisbioners.) On bearing this joyful information, 
their mother soon appeared, and having obtained 
mience, both from the dog and the children, pro- 
ceeded to welcome her visiters in the most hos- 
pitable manner, aeauring Mr. Martin that her bus- 
band had greatly desired this favour. She added) 
that the surgeon had seen him that morning, and 
had assured her that, could be retrain from fret' 
ting, and be letl undisturbed, be did not doubt of 
David's being able to walk in a few months as 
well as aver, " That I fear," ccmfinued she, " is 
nest to impossible ; for when he sees his dear httle 
children going without their usual food, which 
they are now obliged to do, as 1 cannot get more 
for my work than will supply them vrith one good 
raeal a day, he must fret and regret his being laid 
aude, and prevented from grang to the hill to earn 
. their suppers for them. However, Sir, I am glad 
that you are come, for I am sure a word from you 






16 THE EBKDALE UEED-BOK. 

will comfort bim. aai make bim easier thas he 
haft been nnce he met with tUs unlucky ac<»deiiL" 
Mr. Martin immediately went into the hut, desi- 
ring his daughter and John to wait ibr him on tfae 
outside. 

While the worthy clergyman was with David, 
Helen remained talking with hia wife. The chU- 
dren were so shy that they could not be prevuled 
on ta come forward and apeak to her, but stood 
wrapping their little heads up in the comer of thev 
mother's apron, taking ■ ely peep at the strangerei, 
when they thought they were not observed. Helen 
at last recollected her basket, snd nsked John to 
give it to her. As soon na she began to unfold 
the snow-white napkin in which her present was 
wrapped, the little heads gradually approached 
nearer and nearer to the basket ; and when Ho- 
len look out a few cakea of parliament (a kind of 
gingerbread very common in Scotland,} and gave 
each of Ibem onei the little creatures began jump- 
ing, shouting, and clapping their haads with de- 
light. She then presented to their mother a 
loaf of bread and a bottle of currant wine. wMch 
last, she said, she was deai^d to tell her was fat 
herself, as wine was not good for David- " No, 
no. Miss Helen," said Mrs. Little, "Jhat will 
never do. I cannot think of drinking our good 
madam's wine myself, 1 aswre you ; I will juet put 
it by in the spence, (<p«ice means cupboard) till 
David is beginning to get about again, and then I 
think it will help to strengthen him." -' Do what 
wilt give you moat pleasure, Mrs. Little," said 
Helen, " I dare say my mother vrill be satisfied." 

She had scarcely finished speaking, when she 
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felt a little hand take hold of hers. It was the 
eldest of the shepherd's children, a boy about se- 
ven yean old. When he found that she observed 
him he pulled her ^Dtly down, to whisper to her, 
that if she would like to see his hen and chickens, 
he would show them to her. '' The chiclfens,^' 
he said. -' were only two days old, and Were very 
pretty creatures." Helen replied that she should 
like to see them much. Away skipped Tom, as fast 
aa be could run, to the end of the cottage, and 
lifting up an old rug that lay over a coop, displayed 
ttie young brood and their mother to the admiring 
eyes of the viailers. Tom was quite delighted to 
find the lady amused with any thing he had to ex- 
hibit, and told her, that if he succeeded in rearii^ 
them, he would ask his mammy's teafe to come 
down himself to the JHiinse (the na-ne always 
given to the parsonage house in Scotland,) and 
bring her a chicken as a present ; for they were 
all his own ; his daddy had given him the hen 
long ago, and he had watched and fed her, all the 
the time abe waa sitting, with part of the por- 
ridge which he got for his own breakfast. Helen 
asked him how he could spare any of his poiridge, 
as she supposed that, now his father was sick, he 
got nothing else to eat all day. -' Ob," said he) 
<■ it is but little she eats ; and though, to be sure, 
I am sometimes very hungry, and could eat it all 
myself, 1 keep thinking bow happy I shall be if I can 
have some pretty chickens to give tby mammy to 
lay eggs ; for, then, you know she can s^l them 
up at the ball next August, when the English gen- 
tly come. The EngLsh," continued be, looking 
up at Helen with a very grave face, " mnst be 
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verf fond of eggs ; for do jou know they gave my 
mammy a whole white ahillng for a dozen last 
year." Helen thoi^ht as Tom iSd, that tbe Eng- 
lish nuat indeed be fond of egge, if they gaTO so 
much mon^ for them. She had never seen ber 
mother give more than fourpance or firapence a 
dozen ; and she tfaougbt ^e nouid ask nbeo ahe 
got bone, whether it could leally be as Tom said. 
Whilst they were looking at tbe chickeEia. the 
dog, that had been lying at the door, rose leisure- 
ly, shook himself, and walked after them. He 
stood close by Helen, waging bis tail and looking 
pleased ; but when ^e stooped down to take ooo 
irfthe chickens in ber band, he began to growl tt 
a 'terrible rate. "Down, Colly, down!" sud 
Tom ; " he won't bite you. Miss, for he b the 
best natured creature in tbe world ; he is only 
afraid you may hurt the chicken. We always 
liked Colly very much, but now mors than ever; 
for it was be, poor fellow, that came and totd 
mammy that daddy bad fallen dowoi" "Stop, 
Tom," cried Helen, " take cue what you ssy. 
How could a dog tell any body what had happen* 
ed to your father t Do you know what a naughty 
thing it is to fib ?" •• Yes, I do know yery well. 
Miss, that it is wicked to tell fibs," answered Tom, 
stoudy ; " but mammy can anure you that what 
I am saying is true." " Yes. indeed," said his 
molfaer, "Tom speaks the truth ; though perhaps 
he should not have used exactly tbe word UM, ftw 
tbadogcertainly £d notspeak, he only barked. If 
yon please, I will tdl yoo wkat he did ; and thea 
I think you will believe Tom, and love poor CoUy 






« It was in the evening of last Wednesday se'n • 
night; David was just come hsine from the hill, 
where he had been with bis sheep. He was wet 
«nd tired with being out in the rain all day ; and 
I had just ^t bkn some dry clothes, and Hude up 
a nice Mazing fir* to boil some potatoes for his 
supper. The two youngest children kad climbed 
Up on his knee, poor things ! Tom and Colly 
were lying at his feet on the hearth. We were 
saying, what a dieadtnl night it was. The rain and 
wind were' beating agetinst the cottage, and ma- 
kmg it almost shake ; when between the blasts, I 
thought I beard the sound t^a voice calling David. 
I liBtened, and very soon tliere came a vkdent knodc- 
iogattbedoor. Wbocanbeoutatthistiioeafnight, 
and in such weather, said 1, as I went to open it. 
" Make baste, David." said Peggy Otiphant, our 
master's little berd-girl, as she stepped into the 
bouse. " Come away as fast as yon can : there 
is. ft horse read; saddled for you, down at the 
farm ; for our master is taken dangerously ill, and 
my mistress thinks, if he has not immediate ad- 
vice, he will die before morning ; so she begs yoa 
will lose no time in riding to Langholm, for Mr. 
Armstrong, (t is a dreadfiil ni^, to be sure, she 
says, to send you out ; but it is a work of neccs. 
sity." David scarcely waited to hear her out. He 
taok his maude (a woollen plaid cloak which the 
sfaepberda wear,) and wrapping it closely round 
him, set off as fast as he could run, telling me to 
pat the children to bed. and he would be back as 
aooa as he could. He would soon ride to Lang- 
holm ; it was not more than four miles and a 
half; and be would gallop all the way. W^ 
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Mias, avay he and Peggy went : aod I eat waiting 
and listening all night, but no David appeared. 

" I bad just dropped into a kind of sleep, when 
I was awakened by CoUy barkinemost piteously. 
Up I jumped, glad to think that David "was come 
back ; but on opening the door, only Colly was to 
be Been. The moment he beheld me. he took 
held of my apron, and tried to draw me out of the 
house. 1 could not think what he wanted ; and 
pulling my apron frooi him, went hack towards the 
fire to stir it ; hut before I could get half way to the 
firoplace, Colly had laid hold of me again, puUin; 
very bard, and looking up in my face, howling. 
I then began to think that something must he the 
matter ; so I determined I would go with bim, and 
see what it was. He held me fast till he got me 
down the steps, and then be ran a little before me, 
looking hack every minute, to sec if I followed him, 
and running on again, till we were about batf a 
mSe down the glen. Oh, Miss! 1 shall never 
forget the fright I felt when I saw my master's 
horse standing grazing by the road side, and tiie 
saddle turned quite rotmd under bim. I began, 
tben, to rmi after Cdly as fost as my tremUtng 
limbs would let roe ; and m about five fninnteB I 
came to the place where my poor husband was 
lying on the grass. Colly was standing dose to 
him, hcking his hand, just as if be had been telling 
him that help would soon come to bis relief. Da- 
vid tried to make the best of his misfortune to ne, 
and said be did not think be was very much hurt ; 
only his leg was sprained, he believed, for he could 
not walk. He bade me go directly to tbe fann, 
and get some of tbe men to come and ctury hioi 
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home. I did as he desired me ; and the mea 
serraots very teadJI; weot to his ■Baietance. Just 
aa 1 was leaving the farm, Mr. Areaatrong, who 
had been up with our master, catoe out into the 
;ard> nod eedng the coeii ruuoing' asked me what 
was the matter. He very kincOy said be would 
go with me to the cottage, and see nbere David 
was hurt ; and very well it was that he did ao, tot 
when we got thither we foBud that David had 
fainted from the acute pain he fell whenAhey be- 
gan to move him. Aa aoiin as we gut bim ioto 
bed, be recovered himaelT a little, and Mr. Arm- 
Strong then found that hia leg waa broiteii, not 
(grained an he had told me. Yuu may be-#urs 
that this was bad news for me. The setting itf 
the bone put him to great torture, hot he bore it 
better than could have been expected ; and Mr, 
Armstrong now eaya he will do very well, if he 
be properly taken care of; and to help us to get 
what was necessary, he was so kind as to give ns 
half a crown out of his own pocket ; God bless 
bim for bis guodneas to poor distressed creatures as 
w^ are ! He baa aeen him every day since ; and 
I ahi eure I do nut know what David and I can 
ever do to show our gratitude towards bim." 

" Nom," cried Tom, ' Miaa Helen what do 
you think of Colly t Did 1 not tell the truth?" 
" Yes. my dear, ( think you meant to do so ; but 
my mamma always bids me be sure to be very 
particular how I express myself when I am rela* 
ting a story, for fear of being misunderstood ; and 
if you had said Cotly barked to let your mother 
know that your father was hurt, then I should 
have understood you better, and not have suspect- 
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ed yon of an antrnth, which I am very sorry for 
baviiig done. I think Ctdly deserving to be loved 
very much, hy every body that hears the story. I 
vrill teil it to papa and mamma ; aud I am sure 
they will adnure Colly's sa^city aud affection for 
fata msaler." 

Mr. Martin now made his appearance at the 
door of the cottage, and called to John to tnaka 
haste and get the pouy ready, aa be thought they 
would tave time to go up the rirer, aa far aa Crai- 
gie Hall, one of the oldest family seats in Eskdale. 
The gardener had promiaed to give him some ca- 
rious flower aeeds, and the time was now cooM 
for saving them. He therefore took leave of Hn. 
LitUe ; Ueleo shook hands with Tom, and bade 
him be sure to remember his proimse of ctHning 
to the Manse to see her. '< That I will," cried 
Tom, " and bring my chicken with me whenever 
it is big enough to leave its mother, if mammy mil 
give me permission." 
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CHAPTER lU. 



Whbn Mr. Martin And tibe young folks bad got 
to the bottom of the steps, HelAn ODce more 
mountecl her pony, and they proceeded doWD the 
glen till tbey nearly reached the beginni^ of the 
green holm, when tbey again turned up the pab- 
lic road by the side of the river ; Bob choee here 
to make a stop, to drink some of the clear sweet 
water of the fount, before he crossed it ; and 
while he was gratifying his taste, John observing 
dnt the late rains had washed away some <tf the 
Stepinng stones, which served lo prevent pasoen* 
gers from wetting their foet in getting to the other 
side, began to bring the largest he could carry, 
for Mr. Martin's accommodation ; and by the 
time that Bob had finished his drink, had made 
quite a dry path for him to cross. As for himself, 
poor fellow, stepping stones -were not necessary ; 
for the boys in his rank in life in Scotland, wear 
neither stockings nor shoes during the week ; only 
on Sundays are they indulged vrith this piece of 
finery. Mr. Martin looked pleased with this at- 
tention. " Thank you, John," said he, " that is 
being both a useful and observing boy. Such lit- 
tle civilities lo those around you, my dear, will 
make you beloved by every body ;" and turning 
to Helen, he continued, " This is what your dear 
mother calls natural politeness, and which she 
loves so mndi to see in young peoj^ j as she 
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says it is the nwrk of • good disposition." Bob 
now moved on. Mr. Martin and John by his side, 
conversing apoo different subjects. Just after 
they had croaaed tbe burn, ibey reacbed the fann- 
bouse ofDarid Little's master- Mr. Elliott, which 
stood on a rising ground, it no great distance. 

There was aolhing remarkable in the houae It- 
self; but its situatioa was extremely beantiAit; 
the little bum rnnning-on (»e aide of it, and th» 
more slajestic Cak. on tbe other ; the garden ia 
front extending quite to tba edge of tbe rock, at 
tbe bottom of which a narrow path tnd been cn^ 
barely sufficient to allow the snuti carta of tJw 
cMUtry to pass along. "Here." said He!«n M 
bar Sahm, pointing to it, •- is tbe loveliest spot m 
tbe whtAe dale for a residence. Were 1 ridi, I 
should like to buy that house and garden, and live 
in it with yon and mamma : would you like to live 
there, papa ?" asked she. ■* Why," returned he^ 
" my dear Helen, 1 think you have certainly shown 
your taste by nukii^ choice, in the event of being 
rush, of Mr. Elliott's cottage ; for 1 have often 
thoaght as you do. that it is the most l>eantifiil situ- 
stion in tbe dale ; but I am not sure, for myselT, 
that I Hhonld like ta live there in preference to tbe 
snug comforts of ray own little manse. Custon 
has endeared my [n^sent home (o moj and I own 
that to me it would be a painful sacrifice to b« 
oblimd to naove out i^ it ; even were it to go to 
rich lw«ae of yours, flowever, my dear." con- 
tinued he, " though t any, with the Messing of 
God, hope to end my daysSo my present peacefb) 
abode, yet, in tbe natural course of events, yoa 
probably will have to look out, at some fomre 
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drnt, for another fdace of xeadcnce ; and should 
you becDiae nci>> which tt present is not jerj 
UkiAj, you th«i nay be able to griti^ yoor ajn- 
bitiooi if a kaowledge oC the worU iboold Rot 
produce in you a change of mindt in regard to 
this otject." 

Helen was silent lor someminntei, emiidering 
what vtaa meant by saying tbe m^i be obliged 
to change her place of residence ; and when her 
Other's meaning broke upon her mind, 0e teus 
stole gentiy down her cheeks. Poor girl! it was 
almost the first puniiil thot^ht her dear pareat 
had ever raised in her mind ; and it was with 
great difficulty she suppressed her emotion. Sbe 
knew, however, that her kind mother was ex- 
tremely anxious, and indeed had spared no pains 
to teach her the necBssity of controlling her feel- 
ings, as she had a great dislilre to that sickly kind 
of sensibility which many children are in the habit 
of indul^ng, by giving way to teaxa on trivial oc- 
casions ; a habit which two years before she her- 
self had found great difficulty in overcoming. 
The judicioas management of her mother, aided 
by her own sincere desire to please bo good a 
parent, bad now nearly corrected this habit. Of 
what great and essential service tbis was to her 
happiness tbrough life, will appear in the course 
of this little tale. John had heerd all that passed, 
but did 'not quite comprebend what was meant. 
He walked on, however, in silence, considering in 
his mind how much be should like to be rich 
enough to gr&ti^ Miss Helen. Uttle did he 
tbink, poor boyt mat the day would come, when, 
in that very cottage, be would receive 3:^ 
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Helen, and watch over ber deelining health, iritt 
all the rented aad aSecdoD of a brother. 

Hr. Martin. obBerving that* hia conTersMioa 
bad thrown a little gloom over the faces of the 
yoong folks, aaid cbeeHiil];, " Come, m; dean t 
let US think of something that will amose m. 
Helen ! suppose yoit sing ua a song ! John his 
given us one already ; and I heard you telliiq 
your mamma last night that you had learnt a 
pretty ^ew one ; I should like to hear you sing 
It very much." "Well, papa," said Helen, "i 
will ley to please yon ; but I am afraid I am not 

?uite perftct yet. I hope you will e^cun me, if 
make any blunders." She theo' began the fol- 
lowing lines, which she sang in a sweet, clear and 
Btbinl voice : 

I. 

My bnttber'i a ahepherd, so utlen and gsy, 
WhoM Sock rangea over ywt monotsio. 

And iweet i> bii long at the olote of the day, 
B7 tbe •choing nmk of the fbaotaia. 



With him, how ddigbtfiil to rtray o'er thrUwn, 
When iprii^ all ita odonn ii bleoding '. 

Togethar to mark ths i weat bliuh of tba dawn. 
Or tha aiui in hia glorj deacanding ! * ' 

Soon after ber little song was finished, Help's 
attention was cau^t by a green plat of ground, 
about fifty or sixty feet in bKadthf surrouQcied 
by circular earthen walls ; and pointing to it, she 
asked her tatber what thai was. He told her it 
was called a birrm in Uiat country, where there 
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vers seTsnl of Aem> and tbat tbej were sap- 
poeed to bare been intended fer places of safely 
for the cattle at the time of the border wars. 
Tbey were now arrived at Huirkii^, a smaU 
ffanrcli, which belongs to the parish adjoining 
Hr. Martin's. It is pleaaanlly riUated on the 
banks of the river, near a stone bridge, consist* 
iag of three arches. The bnilding is very neat) 
and adds greatly to the beauty of the country- 
Near it is the mausoleum of the family of Craigie 
Hall, a very elegant piece of architecture. The 
nuDse stands at a little distance from the church. 
Hr. Martin called >on bis friend the clergyraan, 
but found the family were all gone on a visit 
fiurtJter up the dale ; — so oar party did not stop, 
but went on to Craigie Hall to get the flowor. 
seeds. 

When they reached the hall, they fortunately 
foimd Mt. Scott, the gardener, at home, who 
received them with great pleasure, and invited 
tbem, as the family were not at home, to walk 
into bis own house and *take some refreshment 
before he showed them the garden and grounds. 
Our young people were glad to find him so con- 
siderate, for tbey began, particularly John, to be 
rather hungry. Mrs. Scott produced a nice bason 
(^ cream, some excellent butter, oaten cakes, 
and a beautiful lai^e ewe-milk cheese. She Ibm 
vited Mr. Martin and Helen to sit down and pa* 
take of her bumble fare, which they very readily 
complied with. John was not foi^ottenj fw she 
had put a pretty good portion for him on a seat. 
St the outside ^ the door, her small house not 
afibrdiifg two sitting apartments, and she con- 
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ceived it voM not bo respectflil to the 1 
to bring the herd-boy inside the house. Mr. 
Scott, as they sat eating their hincheoDi told ttrara 
that a curious thing had occurred that momtB^ 
ahout a mile up the dale, at the Bomem camf. 
This is a plac^ the like of which is to be fotnid 
in man; parts both of England and Scotlaad, 
being a small grassy hill, on the top of which tare 
Umg ditches and moinids of earth, seemingly itt- 
tended for fbrtificatioBS, and supposed to h&ve 
been made bj the Romans; when they first m- 
vaded Britain. Near this spot, some laboams 
had been employed digging a piece of grouodf 
and one of ^m, ia the course of hia work, 
struck upcHi something hard, which, after mucti 
labouT) he succeeded in raising, when it proved h> 
be an urn, or large sort of earthen vessel, in 
i^ch were a n«inber of gold and silver cwna 
and other rarities. Mr. Martin, who had fovad 
great araasement in hia retired manner <^ living, 
in collecting whatever was curious m the neigh- 
hooriiood, said, he should much Uke to see this 
urn, aad inquiied of Mr. Scott if be thought il 
were possible to get a si^t of the labourer who 
found it. ■' Ok yes. Sit," answered Mrs. Scott, 
" that you may easily do, for it was Archie Kerr 
who found it, and his mother lives only about a 
^nile and a half from this place ; but I think, if 
your honoiur wants to see il, you liad better send 
up to h'nn at tsice, for it is most likely that some 
of the neighbouring gentry will buy it of him, as 
soon as they hear of it." Mr. Martin Hmugld 
she was very right, and began oon^deiqng how 
lie could send a roecsoge, as he felt it w«^ rather 
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farther than be liked to walk. At last he deter- 
mined on sending John upon the pony, Mn. Scott 
asBuring him he could not miss bis way to Jenny 
Kerr's, it being the first house be cune to after 
paaaing the ShoK rigg, where a lai^ stone stood 
on his left hand. John was no sooner applied to, 
tbin he willingly undertook to deliver the mes- 
sage, and taking Miss Helen's side-saddle off, and 
throwing one of Mrs. Scott's horse-rugs over the 
pony's back, jumped upon it very alertly, and 
trotted off with a grin of delight on bis face, 
prond at heart in being trasted to ride Miss 
Helen's pony. As soon as it was gone. Helen 
asked her father what was the reason of calling 
the place where the great stone described by 
Mrs. Scott stoQd, the Shaw rigg ? Her father 
told her the Iriulition of the country was, that 
it look its name from 8kaw> a Pictuh kinsi to 
whom that part of the land belonged. " I am 
glad, my dear," added he, " that yon take care 
to ask about what you do not perfectly under- 
stand. Many children are so foolish as to be 
ashamed to let those they converse with discover 
that they do not comprehend every thing said to 
them, by which means they often imbibe erro- 
neous ideas, and perhaps remain in a state <^ 
ignorance on many essential subjects, when, by 
questioning their relatives or friends, they might 
easily have obtuned correct informaticHi. 

Mr. Scott now proposed a walk in the garden, 
which was planted in the Dutch style of stiff 
walks with high hedges, and was, according to 
the present taste, any thing but admirable. Its 
appearance, however, - was extremely curious, 
3» 
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contnsted with the nattinil «dJ lAxuriaot beam- 
tics of tbe cosDtiy iy wbicb it was Bnrrouitded. 
The house was BmaH cotmdenng the rank aBd 
consequence of the family to whom k bebx^ed. 
It IB said ttat they originally cane &om C^des* 
dale, and brovght with them a thom, which still 
grotra on a little mount before the door, thougb 
they have been settled there several centueiet. 
The gardener, after leading them through the 
garden and grounds, took then into the gre«D> 
hoose to notjce some curious plants, such as tbe 
aloe, that blossoma only once in a centuty ; lb* 
beautiliil oleander, a native of Spain and Ilatyf 
which thrives in British greenhouoes ; the prickly 
pear, which is without a stem, the leaves growii^ 
oui of each other ; they are large, braad, and 
thick, and covered wMi prickles. In warm 
climates, this plant grows wild, and may be 
trained to form an almost impenetrable fence. It 
bears a sort of fruit somewhat resembling a pear, 
to which the natives are partial, but strangen 
geaerally consider it insipid, and not worth tiie 
trouble of getting at it. 

On quitting the greenhouse, they began to 
wonder at John's not returning. Mr. Scott 
advised them, afler their fatigue, to eater the 
house and seat themselves with his wife, while he 
would wa& towards the Shaw rigg in search of 
John. Ofl their entrance the; found with Mrs. 
Scott a little girl, about seven years old, whom 
she introduced to them as her daughter Marirai. 
Helen begged she would go on with her work, 
she having timidly risen to quit the room ; and U 
a little encouragement to her, Helen asked whkt 
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flb« wu dcaag ; Marlon immediatelj oamo to lier. 
and showied her part of a sturt elie was making 
for ber fether. Helen naa surprised to see it so 
neatly dane, aa needlewoi^ is very little practiaed 
by tke pcaeaata in that country ; the children, 
both girb and boys, being employed till the age 
of sixteen or eighteen in tending tbeir father's or 
their master's sheep. Mrs. Scott, observing 
Helen's surprise, said. " Marion is a good needle- 
woman, Miss ; she has to thank the housekeeper 
at the hdl for teaching her that and manj other 
vsefii) tliir^. Mrs. Smith is an Kngiishworoan, 
and has taken a great fancy to Marion. She has 
persuaded her faUier and me not to send her to 
tha hills, like the other children around ; assoring 
BS. that if Marion does not forget in the winter 
what she has learnt in the summer from her. she 
has no doubt, when she is old enough, to be able 
to get my lady to take her to wait on one of her 
daughters ; and indeed, Miss, I dall Hke this 
much better, if we can make it out, for Marion is 
not strong ; she is our only child, and it vnaid 
break both her father's heart and nuDa should 
any evil happen to her ; such as' falling down the 
rocks, being frost-bitten, or lost in the snow, 
which happens sometimes to our nei^bours' 
children, who are sent out herding in the winter." 
Helm said ttte was very ^d that Marion was not 
to be sent to the hills ; and Mr. Martfai added, 
if Mr. Scott considered Marion able to undeKake 
the walk to bis house, he would lend her some 
improving books to read. For though Mr. Scott 
was competent to instruct bis daughter in com- 
mon reading, writiDg, and arithmetic, which sort 
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of knowledge all gardeners in that country ac- 
quire vrhile youngi his coHection of books was 
not altogether c^culaled to unprare a dald's 
taste or understanding. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Scott had walked nearly » 
mile without seeing any thing of John. At loat. 
on turning a comer of the road, he perceived 
him at s distance, not mounted in triumph ae be 
had set off on his excursion, but walking elowlyi 
and leading Bob, who did not seem at alt inclined 
to quicken his pace. As soon as he thought he 
could he heard, he .called to John to know wfaal 
was the matter. John did not answer very • 
readily, hut waited till he had got quite close to 
Mr. Scott before he said a word. Then drop- 
ping his head, and looking very confiised. he 
gave the following account of himself. He said 
that Bob trotted nicely about half a mile, after 
which he could not get him to go a pace faster 
than a walk ; he tried all he could do to make 
him move, but Bob was so obstinate, that he be- 
came afraid of keeping Mr. Martin waiting. He 
then wished for a spur, and afler thinking and 
thinkmg, he recollected having some large pina 
stuck in the sleeve of his coat. He thought they 
would do, could he contrive to &t them on bis 
feet, but how to do this he did not very well know, 
as he had no shoes to fasten them to ; at lut he 
thought he would try to fix them on with a piece 
of twine which he had in his pocket, and after 
many attempts, succeeded so far as to drive 
one of his pins into poor Bob's «de. who by no 
means relishing this method of coercion, set dir 
instuitly at a hand gallop. Jotm courageou!^ 
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kept bis aetd, boidiittg fast, tint bf the biidle, bat, 
as the veloeity of the isotioa increased, at last by 
the mane ; wben percening a good vide Atch 
cut in the road, he flattered himsetf that Bob 
would atap, and would content himself with 
ening at a quieter pace the rest of ike way. 
Scarcely had be formed this wise resolution, wbea 
Bob cleared the ditch &t one spring ; tbe jerk 
came bo iuddenlj, and was so little expected by 
John, that he made the finest somerset in tbe 
worldr over Bob's head, and was set domi quite 
safely on his feet, about foar yards beyond ths 
Atch. Bob, in the iBcan-linn, seemed quite 
ntu^ed with the revenge be had had, and step- 
ped directly ; aad he was busy re^abag bitiiself 
on the Stmh grass that grew around him by the 
date John had regained sufficient cemposure to 
kflow where he was. 

As soon as he could thinb, be became con- 
vinceit be had been a very foolish boy ; and, 
therefore, determined he would mount Bob no 
more that day, as it waa better for Mr. Martin to 
wait a little longer for Inm, than to risk ginng 
hiiB the trouble of nursing bim with a broken leg, 
like poor David Little. He therefore 1o<dc hold 
of the l»idle and led >Bob along the road, till he 
reached Jenny Kerr's, where he fbuad that 
Archie was not at home, but gone np the glen as 
far as Mr. Hume's, to show him the um and the 
coioB. John thought he could not go back and 
have nothing to tell but bis own disaster. He 
therefore begged Jenny to direct bim towards 
Mr. Hnnie'sj and, having foslened Bob up 
safely, be set out on foot in search of Archie. 
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As he had to croes the water in order to gtf t* 
Mr. Hume's house, Jenay advised hiin to Ub% 
Archie's atilta, two long pieces of wood* witfc 
a sort of step fastened on each, about tke midt 
die, wide enough to hold a man's foot, and wbioii 
arc in common use among all ranks in that coun- 
try for crossing the river, where the depth will 
not admit of stepping stones. She said, he 
must on no account attempt crossing the river 
without them, for the danger was increased bj 
the rains which had swollen the river conaideri 
ably. 

Jobn had never before «fi2ted tbe water, wit 
is called, but he determined that, as be bad acted 
very foolishly in the afiiiir of Bob, he wotdd take 
great care with the stilts, and, therefore, when 
he arrived at the edge of the river, he mounted 
cautiously, as Jenny bad advised him to do. For 
the first half of tbe way, he went very well ; bu^ 
when in Uie middle of tbe stream, he found bei 
precantJons very necessary, for tbe water ww 
neariy above bis feet, and the current was so 
rapid as to require all bis strength to move the 
stilts. As the difficulty increased, be waa 
obliged to stop ^d rest himself. "Aha!" said 
he, " a fall here would be*worse than even over 
Bob's ears. Surely this -is a bad beginning for 
my practice in service. I think if 1 meet with 
many days Uke this, I am likely to have but little 
comfort in it ; however, my poor father has often 
told me, there is nothing Uke perseverance, and I 
3tn sure I found it in learning my letters ; G«, 
when I first began, I thought it nearly impossible 
that I should remember the names of those 
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crooked ill-aii^ied thingsi and yet I becune Booner 
toqnainted wUh them than I thought I should ; 
■B I itiU even try again to get oiit of this scr^ie." 
So raoolTingi he began to nmve forward, ind at 
laat, hf taking great care, reached the opposile 
side in safe^. 

He soon ran on to Mr. Hume's, irtiere be 
found Archie, and delivered Mr. Martin's mes- 
nge. Archie said be could not go down so far 
■8 Craigie Hall that day, being obliged to finish 
his day's wott at the Rcunaa Camp. He had 
already spent all his spare time with Mr. Hume ; 
but he promised faithfully to bring his new-found 
titmsure down to Mr. K^rtin's t^ next eTening, 
a&er woi^ hoars ; and be bade John tell Mr. 
Martia that he would not part with the urn, or 
any of the coiasi till he had seen them. He then 
good naturedly said he would see John over the 
river, for it was not safe for such a little boy as 
be to cross it alone, while it was so full and strong. 
As so<m as John got over the water, be set off 
as fast as be could walk to Jenny's for the pony, 
and, putting the bridle round his aim, he con- 
trived to coax Bob into a gentle trot, which he 
kept up till be came in ngbt of Mr. Scott, when 
rmnembering what a story he bad to relate of bis 
own misfaaps, be slacken^ his pace, and began to 
feel very foolish and unvnlling to tell what bad 
bappened to him. 

It is but justice to say, that, however unwilling 
he felt to have his fi)lly known, he never once 
thought of disguisitig the truth. He had been 
too well taught for that. At the time when 
JcJm's fiither was living, there was no race of 
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men, of any rank or cotnitiyi diat took taeve 
pains, (if iiuleed bo mucbO as the Scottish pek- 
santry did in instructing their children, bodt H 
their mors) and religious duties ; and John ha! 
been taught early, that the shadow of a 4ie WW 
contrary to the duty of a Chiiatian, apd tbtttt 
child who, in the sligbtest degree, decMved faia 
psrenta, tnaatere, or companions, would never 
merit or obtain the character of an honest aad 
jost man. " Well, my lad," said Mr. Scott, after 
lie had heard hia story, " I thioh you have got 
woflderfolly well off. conaidering your rash con- 
duct ; you should be thankful to Pro¥idence that 
you are ahve to rdate it ; I only hope it will be a 
warning to you sever to be guilty agua of die 
like foUy : so, cheer up, we will say no tnon 
about it, if you< promise to behave better the 
next time you are sent on an errand." John said, 
what he very sincerely thought at the time, l» 
would never again try to wear spurs ; he had had 
quite enough of them, and he hoped Mr. Martin 
would not be very angry, or that would be tfca 
worst thing he had met with yet, and what witt 
the pony and the stilts, he had had quite enough 
for one day. 

Mr. Marlin and Helen now came to meet tbMi, 
for they had become seriously alarmed for the 
boy ; but when the disaster was related, Holm 
eould not refrain from laughing at the comical 
figure John must have made when flying over 
&b'a bead j and even Mr Martin, though he 
tried to look grave, found it difficult to keep his 
countenance while he represented to him the ijn- 
pro^ety and hazard of hia late conduct Little 
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HarioD, who ha^^nie out to the door to see 
the pony, waa th^ftily penon that seemed to 
enter into John's feeUngs. She sidled up to him, 
and said, " never mind, John, Mr. Martin is not 
very angry, and you are not hurt ; but," con- 
tinued she in a whisper, " you have torn tbo 
sleeve of your coat ; I don't think any of them 
have Been it yet ; sljp into the stable, and I will 
lun and get a needle and thread, and soon mend 
it, so that it can never be seen. It will b? done 
before the pony finishes his com, that I saw my 
father taking to him." 

John followed Marion's advice, who, &om that 
day, was enthroned in hia heart, and considered 
by . him aa the best little girl he bad ever been 
acquainted with. Bob having eaten bis corn, 
and Marion having mended John's coat, quite (o 
her own satisbction, John led him out, ready 
equiiq)ed, for Mias Helen, who mounted him di- 
rectly. '■ Now, my dears," said Mr. Martin, 
" we must make a httle haste, for I am afraid 
your mother, Helen, will be getting uneasy at 
our long absence. Only look I there is the moon 
lising. We ahall be quite late before we reach 
home." By the time they got near the holm, 
the Dioon was shining tn full grandeur. Her rays 
played beautifully on the sparkling waters of the 
Esk, occasionally iatersected by the branches of 
the trees which grew on the banks of the river. 
The night was clear ; the stars shone above their 
beads with brilliant splendor. Altogether Mr. 
Martin was so entranced, that, fbi^ttiog the 
children were his only companions, he broke 
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silence, repeating the foUowinff lines : a tranala- 

tion of biB oira from Hemer'a Iliad : 

As wben uonnd the fall bright moon, in he&ves. 
The Stan shine glorioua ; bresthlen ii the bit ; 
The bftf watch-towers, promontories, hills. 
Far off are visible ; the boundless skf 



Opens above, diiplsying all it 
Offae ■■"■ " ■^ --^-^ 



Of foes; and in lh« shepherd's heart is jor> 
Mr. Martin, when he h&d finiahed, smiled in- 
• temalty at his own entfaosiaam: the children 
were too much fiitigued wiUi the varions ad?e&- 
tures of the day to offer any remark. They 
therefore continued silent till tfa^y arrived oq the 
green plat before the Uanae, where they fouad 
Mrs. Martin waiting most anxiously for their a^ 
pearance. " Where can yau have be«n, ay 
dear Helen ?" asked her mother, as she assisted 
her to alight. *' I really began to be a&aid some 
accident had happened to some of yon." " No 
accident, my dear wife, at least none of any con- 
sequence," said Mr. Mutin, glancing a look 
towards, John, who made a hasty retreat whfa 
Bob into the stable. " But ask no questions to- _,■ 
night, Helen will tell you all her adventures to- 
morrow morning ; at present she is too much 
iatigiied to be kept out of her bed Ioi^bt than ii 
necessary to eat her supper ; let her have it di- 
rectly, if you please ; and if you will give me a 
cup of tea, I think it will refresh me. 1 am al- 
meet tired myself, which is not a usual tty> 
Helen ate her supper, Mr. Martin had his \ 
»td> after a prayer' by the Minister, at whicfafl 
was customaryi the whole family were presd 
they all retired to bed. 



CHAPTER IV. 



As soon as John awolie in the moniiDg, alt tiie 
occurrences of Ae previooa da; passed in review 
tfarough bis memoiy ; at last be recollected that 
he was (o give Mr. Martin an Answer as to Mr. 
Laurie. "WdT" thought he, "I si^P<^3e I 
must go to the farm, but I would much rather 
stsy with the Minister and Miss Helen ; for it 
was tery pleasant walking with them yesterday, 
and I liked rery much to hear tbmn conwrse and 
itGes Helen sing : she surely has a pleasing voice. 
I wonder wbedier Marion ctn sing. I am not 
sure wbether J shall much tike going to the hill 
every dayt far it ia a tiresome life to be so many 
hours alone; but then," continued he, " I can- 
not slay with Mr. Maitin, for he has a herd-hoy 
diat has lived with him some time ; and I am 
sure I should not wish to make hitn lose his place, 
for he, poor fellow, has no father any more than 
I have ; tmd besides," added he, " t am to have 
leave to come home every night to learn to read. 
* ' '1 take the place, if it be only for that ; and 
" continued he, after thinking a little, " if 
ir father were alive, he would think it such 
lonour for the Minister himself to take the 
troufblo of leaching his son, that I am sure I durst 

' ' refuse on any account ; and, now that he is 



dead, I am detenDined never to do any thing;, that 
he would have disapproved. However, I am 
glad Uiat I have got summer weather to be^ 
with : 1 Ehall understand the business better be- 
fore the winter cornea on, and, perhaps, be more 
reconciled to it." 

AAer coming to this wise determination. John 
sprang out of bed and dressed himself as quickly 
as he could. When he came down stairs he was 
surprised to find that all the faaiJy were up and 
at work. The study bell rang, just as he got to 
the kitchen-door, and the maid said, " it is well, 
my man, you are down before tiie bell has rung 
&)r prayers. See what the Minister would have 
said, if you had been in your bed then ? but 
come away now, for we must not keep our master 
waiting." — Accotdingly he followed her into the 
study, where all the family were assembled, once 
more, to render thanks to their Creator for the 
blessings of a new day. 

Helen gave her mother, during breakfast, aa 
account of all she had seen and done the day 
before ; and when ^e had finished her recital, 
she said, " Mamma, I have been thinking this 
morning that I have a half-guinea that my graad- 
mamma Elliott gave me, when she was last here, 
to buy a new gown ; at present 1 do not parti- 
cularly want one, and I should like very much 
that you would allow me to go down the ^Vater 
as far as Langholm, to buy some coarse clou 
make frocks for poor David Little's child^ 
they are almost naked, and I do not think tu 
father will be able to procure them clothesLfor 
some time, while he is lying on a sick 1 
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" Helen," said her moUier, " you may do exactly 
as yoQ please with your half-guinea, it ia yoar 
own ; but I would have you think the subject 
wett over befora you ad ¥oti know I tuve 
ptomised that you AtH go with your father and 
me to Melrose thia autumn. Now, perhaps, yon 
would like to have a new gown to wear whilat 
yon are there. It is but fair to tdl you, that I 
shall not be able lo afford to buy yon one this 
Bummer, having spent all I can conveniently 
spare, in filling out your brother for school. 
Therefore, my dear, you must choose whether 
you prefer going to Melrose in your old gown, in 
order to have the pleasure <rf dressing these poor 
little creatures, or expend your money and ap- 
pear smart, when you make your first visit from 
home," HelHi looked very serious for some 
minutes, and then said, " niy dear mamma, if yoQ 
please, I will wait till to-morrow before I give 
you my answer ; for, at present, I retdly do not 
know what to do. I should certainly like to be 
dressed neatly when I go to see grand-mamma ; 
because I know that that would give her pleasure ; 
but nlien I think of the poor liltlenaked children, 
they make my heart ache." " Vety well, my 
dear, be it so, go now, and begin your morning 
lessons." 

Hr. Martin then desired the servant, who was 
taking away the break&st tilings, to send John 
into his study, and giving Helen a kiss, and tell- 
ing her to be very attentive to her mother's in- 
. structions, left the room. On entering the study, 
^e found John standing ready to receive him. 
'"Well, John, what answer am I to give to Mr. 
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Laurie ?" asked Mr, Martin, " will you be hia 
servant and my scholar, or have you any objec- 
tions to the plan ? Speak out, and don't be afraid. 
If you dislike being a herd-boy, I will endeiTour 
to think of something else, that may suit you 
better." " Thank you. Sir, from my heart ; 1 did 
intend only to say, yes, I will he Mr. Laurie's 
herd-boy ; but since yoa ask me if I have any 
objection, I will tell you, Sir, all (hat has passed 
in my mind. I have been thinking how lonely if 
will be up in the hills all day, and how cold and 
dreary I ehall feel when the winter comes on ; 
but just as I had determined to tell you, I would 
rather not be Mr. Lanrie's servant, 1 remembered 
my poor fother. and how proud he would be, if 
he knew that you would teach me to read your- 
self. That thought put all about thehill quite 
out of my head ; and, therefore, if you please, I 
will go to Mr. Laurie's whenever he wishes it." 
" That is acting like a good and aen^ble boy," 
said Mr. Martin, " and I hope you wdl have do 
reason to repent of your deci^on. 1 shall go 
now and call on Mr. Laune, and make ao agree- 
ment for your coming to me in the evening ; aod 
1 think you had beet come along with me and 
hear what he wishes you to do." John went for 
hia bonnet directly, and walked after Mr. Martin, 
keeping near enough to speak to him, but still 
far enough behind, to show his respect. " Sir," 
said John, as he walked along, "do you think 
Mr. Laurie will give me a holiday on Handsel 
Monday ?" (the first Monday in the year, and . 
the only holiday the Scottish peasantry ever allow 1 
themselves, except, perhaps, in the case of aJ 
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wedding.) " Really, John, Ihat is a question I 
cannot answer ; but if he doesi how would you 
like lo employ it ?" " The thing I should like 
best to do would be to t^o another walk with 
you and Miss Helen. Ob, indeed, Sir, I never ' 
was so happy hi my life as I wan yesterday ; and 
besides, somehow it seems to have done nie a 
great deal of good, for I felt so miserable and un- 
happy from the time 1 lost my father and mother, 
that I had no heart to do any tbiug^ and it seem- 
ed quite a trouble to me to move. Yesterday, 
when you first showed me that great cheat of 
books, and bade me dust them, I had nearly 
burst into tears ; but now. Sir, I feel as brisk as 
ever, and am sure I would do any ihiog in die 
worid to please you." " I am very glad to hear 
it, John } only I think if you take another walk 
with us, we must bargain to have no spurs." 
" No, no." said John, laughing, " yoa may be 
sure of that; I had enough of thein yesterday." 
They fi>und Mr. Laurie at bome ; who very 
readily agreed to the proposal of John's learning 
to read at the ManBe< and promised that be should 
attend regularly. He said, he must come into 
hia service on the next Tuesday morning, and, as 
he required bim to set off' by four o'clock for the 
hill, he thought it would be best for John to sleep 
at the farm on Monday evening. He promised 
to send his own shepherd along with him, for the 
first day or two, to show him the method of 
managing the sheep ; and also to train (he dogs 
to obey him readily. John was greatly pleased 
with this promise, and returned to the Manse in 
high spirits. Helen had finished her lessons and 
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wae walking out witb her mother j but it beii^ 
Saturday, Mr. Martin, as was Va constaHt cuf 
tom OB that day, shut himself up in his study, tfl) 
prepare for the duty of the Sabbath. Johov 
tfaerelbre, aroused himself as well as he conldt 
hy ranning down to the holm, and fishing with an 
old fishing-rod, he found in the stable ; and 
though he was not very succeasful, he yet finm^ 
aport enough to be pleased, ^ 

At dinner, Helen complained of a bad head- 
ache, and was obliged to go and lie down. Mrs. 
Martin was rather uneasy, as she had obserred 
Helen's eyes to be heavy, and feared it mi^t 
arise from fever. Helen, however, was much 
better aAer a short sleepi and got up to tea. Am 
they were sitting round the table, John put his 
head in at the door, and said, Archie K^ was 
come down die dale, witb the curiosities which 
he had found. Mr. Martin desired him to walk 
into the psrionr ; and added, " John, my lad, yon 
may come in, and see them too, if you hke." 
Hr. Martin examined them, and found them ex- 
ceedingly turious. He was looking at one of tho 
cdins at the window, when Mrs. Martin kindly 
inquired of Archie, how all hia neighbours werei 
up the dale. " Thank ye, ma'am, all are well, 
excepting Mr. Scott's family at Craigie HaD, 
where poor Uttle Maiion is very ill. I am going, 
when I leave the Minister, to Langholm, for Mr. 
Armstrong ; as her father was so distressed, that 
Mrs. Scott was afraid to let her husband come 
himself." '■ If that is tiie case, Archie," sud 
Hr. Martin, coming forward, " I won't detain you 
another minute. Put up all your coins, and 
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lesne Ihem in my care till your return ; and if 
you £nd Mr. Armstrong at home, tell him he will 
oblige me by calling here, on his way, lo let us 
know how the poor little girl is. For the sake 
of Iier parents, 1 trust she will shortly recover." 

Archie set off immediately, and Mr. Martin 
and his family aat contendng tt^elher till th« 
usual hour of going to supper, when one of the 
servants looked in, and sud, < if you please, Sin 
did you send John any where ?" ■■ No, indeed^ 
answered Mr. Martin, •is be not in the kitchen?' 
*'No, Sir," answered the maid; and I cannot 
find him any where ; the herd tells me, that, as 
he was driving bis sheep home, he saw John run 
down tlie lane as fast as he could, and then down 
the bolma" Colin thought he had forgotten his 
Gshing-ri^ and was gone to fetch it, but bo must 
have been back long before this time, had that 
been his errand." This account seriously alarm- 
ed both Mr. and Mis. Martin; for it was very 
possible, that, in looking for the fishing-rod, he 
might have fallen into the river. Mr. Martin, 
therefore, anxiously took his hat and went in 
search of him. He had become ntoet truly at- 
tached to tho boy, and would have been grieved 
to the heart hajl any harm betallen him. After 
searching all along the river, for nearly a mile, 
be was OD the point of returning to get some as- 
dstance to drag for him, when he beard the sound 
of feet as of some one ranning. He listened ; 
for the moon was not up, and the night was too 
dark to enable him to see at any distance. The 
steps approached, and in a few seconds, he was 
-convinced that it was John running as fast as he 
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could. He called to him, but John was too mudi 
out of breath to answer. Mr. Martin's miad now 
felt eased on the certainty of the boy's s&fky. 
He sat down on the bank, to recover himself, 
being completely ov^powored, and Ibr some 
minutes could not articulate a word ; but silentj^ 
^fered up his dianks to Providence for reliemg 
bim from saiA a state of misery, as well as lor 
the boy's safety. John, who had stood stillf when 
he reached Ur. Martin, could not think what was 
the matter, but seeing h!a master sitting od the 
damp grass, entreated him to tell him if he was 
ill, and waited to run on to the house, for as^Bt- 
ance. " No, John," said Mr. Martin, " you 
have run enough for one nighL — Where' havs 
you been, to give us all such a fright"*" — " In- 
deed, Sir, I am sorry if I frightened any of d» 
ftmily,'' replied John ; " I did not think of thatt 
but I will tell you the whole truth, if you will tm- 
ly rise ; for I am sadly afraid, you wiU catch c(M 
by sitting on the grass." — >' Yon are rig^t, my 
dear, I will rise immediatdy ; and do you tell me 
where you have been, for we thought that jon 
were drowned." '-Why, Sir," said he, "I was 
looking at that curious urn which Archie found, 
when I heard him tell my mistresB that poor 
Harion Scott was til, and that he was goins to 
Langholm for Mr. Armstrong. Now, Sir, wo« 
I aied to Uve with my father and mother, nev 
Langholm, I many times observed Archie c<Hne 
down there, and though 1 should be sorry to be a 
tale-bearer, jret I cannot help explaining to you 
my reasons for acting as I did. I oilea saw him 
in the public-bouse, and my &ther used to say he' 
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was sure Archie would never do any good, if lie 
did not mend hia habits ; for bis custom was to 
stop snd drink spirits at every place where a dram 
was to be had, ^1 the way down the dak, and 
i^ieBt the same on his return home again. I re- 
member once be was & whole day and night get- 
ting from Laishelm to the Shaw rigg. I thou^t, 
therefore, if Archie played his old trick of stop- 
piag by the way. perhaps poor Marion might be 
dead before Mr. Aimetroiig could get near faer ; 
BO I determined that I would just run myseJf; for 
she waa kind to me yesterday, much kinder than 
you know of; for, when you were all laughing 
at me, (which I very well deaerred) Marion came 
and whispered to me that my coat was torn, and 
that, 'if 1 would go into the stable, she would 
mend it. I thought the least I could do, in re- 
turn, BOW that she is m trouble, was to try to gel 
her sofloe advice. 

"I luckily found Hr. Armstrong, and be as- 
sured me, that aa soon as his hoise was sad^ed, 
be would go (o. her ; apd twily think. Sir when I 
came back again, I saw Archie sitting in Robert 
Miller's house, diinktng with another man. — I was 
BO happy that I had gone myself! but now, Sir, 
that I find I have frightened you and my mistress 
and dear Hiss Helen, who was not very well be- 
fore, I do not know whether I ought to be glad 
tiiM I went or not." " You are a good-hearted 
^ideful boy," said Mr. Martin, " and have 
acted very property, only yon should have told 
some of us where you were going, and then all 
would have been right" " I could not do that. Sir, 
for I did not wkh to tell of Archie's tricks ; and 
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I made quite sure that I should be back long be- 
fore the hour of prayer ; I thought you would 
not miss me (ill dien." " Very likely I should 
not, had not Nelly come in search of you ; but 
it waa very natural for her, and very proper, 
when she cKacovered you were missii^, to inform 
me of it." 

" Here we are. my dear wife, all safe," cried 
Mr. Martin, when he came near the green plat, 
where Mrs. Martin stood with a lantern prepared, 
and Nelly ready to search for her master and 
John also ; " all is right. John has been on a 
very nee<Uul errand, and no harm is done, save 
tiie unnecessary alarm we have been put into ; 
he has promised me, however, to be more care- 
iul in future, in letting us know before ho sets 
out on any of his errands ; so let us go into the 
honse fm* some supper, and give me a glass of 
raspberry whiskey, to keep me from taking cold, 
as I have been out too long in the nigbt air, and 
feel chilled with the damp of the river," Helen 
was gone to bed by her mother's advice, but she 
could not sleep till she heard.that John had re- 
turned safely. 






CHAPTER V. 



Next morning, when the f&taiy assembled in 
the study, for the morning service, Mra. Martin 
observed, that Helen still looked pale and unveil ; 
but Helen said she did not feel ill. only as if she 
was very tired, and had caught a cold. Her 
mother replied, ■' then, my dear, you mast not 
go to church this morning ; for though I disap- 

firove very much of people absenting themselves 
rom ^e public worship of their Maker, upon 
every light and trivial excuse, I think it wrong, 
when they are really ill. to go out, even to 
church ; as hy that means they often endanger 
their lives. Such a sBciifice is not required of 
ufl ; and we act much more wisely by remaining 
at home, in such cases, nursing ourselves, and 
taking care to spend onr time, not in idleness, 
but in omr own private devotions. 

Id Scotland, the observance of Sunday is strict, 
but not morosely severe. ' It is considered hy the 
peasBntB as th^r grand day of innocent recrea- 
tion. Notbing that is triffing, or that can any 
bow be done on Saturday, is left for the Sahbath. 
The men are all shaved on Saturday evening ; 
and they would even scruple to gather cabbage 
out of their garden, on the Lord's d«y. 
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Mr. Martin's parish church vas about half a 
mile &otn the Manse. The walk to it was plea- 
sant, and preseaCed a most lively scene, as Mr. 
and Mrs. Martin set, out, accompanied by the 
whole of their household, excepting only one 
maid, who was left at home with Helen. John 
walked et Mr. Martin's back, carrying the Psalm 
books and Bible. 

As tbey turned down the holm, the path, as 
Sa as the eye coold reach, was sprinkled with 
men and women, dressed in the usual costume 
of the oountry, which consists of a woollen plaid, 
of a black and' white small checked pattern, very 
simply thrown round the women's shoulders, as a 
scarf. The men wear it over the right shoulder 
only, and tied loosely under the lefl arm. The 
women seldom wear bonnets ; they have either a 
beaver hat, like a man's, or else wear a snow- 
white cap, tied under their chin, and usually or- 
namented with a showy ribbon. 

As Mr. Martin's family passed, every group 
stood Btitl, making their bows and curtsies in 
silence, for it would be reckoned rude to speak 
to the Minister on his way to church ; their greet- 
ings of inquiry being always reserved till the ser- 
vice is over, when the older men and heads rf 
families look upon it as a sort of privilege, which 
they possess, to shake hands with their pastor, 
inquire alter his health, talk of the news of the 
day, and not unfrequently give their opinion of 
the aermon be has just been preaching. And in- 
deed they are often much better qualified to 
judge of such subjects, than the samo class of 
society in other eountriefii which arises fnNU 
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their having aU been taught to read, as their fa- 
thers before them bad been, for several genera- 
tions ; aed what has a most materid effect upon 
both their morals and conduct is, that their read- 
ing has been properly directed to the study of the 
Holy Scriptures. 

After church, Mr. Martin having paid his conO' 
plintenta all aiound, and Hra. MaKin having in- 
quired who was rick, and if any one required her 
particular attmtion, the family returned to the 
Manse, in ttie sem. order in which tfaey left it. 
They there found Mr. Armstrong wlio bad c^- 
ed on bis way irom Mrs. Scott's. He tdd then) 
that Mariun's complaint bad turned out to be (he 
measles ; and that, at present, she wait extreme- 
ly ill ; but that he hoped, in a few hours, the«e 
might be a favourable ciiange. Mrs. Scott tiad 
desired bim lo inform Mrs. Martin of these cir- 
cumstances, as she was anxious to know whe- 
ther Mias Helen and John bad had the die* 
order. 

Mrs. Martin immediately became alarmed, Ar 
Helen had never had il. Having been rather a 
delicate child, she was kept out of the house* 
with a friend in Langholm, at the time the dii- 
ease had affected her brother. She therefore beg- 
ged Mr. Armstrong to step Hp to the bedroom, 
where Helen was lying down, as her headacdie 
bad come on again very violi^ntly. Mr. Arm- 
strong, on •eeing her, pronounced that ^o had 
undoubtedly caught the infection, and ordered 
her to be put to bed. On inquiry aboat John, 
they fortunately found, that he had had the dis- 
ease ; which they were glad of, as an illness, at 
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present, must have prevented bis going to Mr. 

The surgeon now took hia leave, promising to 
call next momiDg at the same hour ; and saying 
to John, who stood at the door holding his honSf 
■' You must take another walk, my lad, to Lang- 
holm to night, to bring some medicine for Miss 
Helen, for 1 cannot neU manage to send up my- 
self; and it isof consequence that sheshould take 
it in the evening." ■' I vrill do that. Sir. with the 
greateat pleasure ; or any thing else that is iu nif 
power fiir Miss Helen ; but 1 hope yon do nut 
thmk that either she or poor Marion Scott is likely 
to die," endeavouring to cooceal the tears that 
were trickling- down hia cheeks ; " I am sure I 
should feel as much, If that were to happen, as I 
did when my own dear father and mother died ; 
and oh. Sir I thai was a dreadfot time-" " I hopet 
my little fellow, there will be no such bad doings 
Bfl that," answered Mr. Armstrong ; ■' at least, 
we muat try alt we can to prevent it ; so do yon 
come down to me when the evening service is 
over, and T will have every thing ready, that you 
may not be detained. He makes a better messen- 
ger," continued he turning to Mr. Hartiq, *■ than 
Archie Kerr, who has not yet returned from 
Z>angholm. though Mr. Scott sent him off yester- 
day morning. I suppose I shall meet him on the 
road as I ride down, for he will l>e sure to be 
home in time for bia work tomorrow morning. 
To do him justice, he seldom forgets that ; though, 
when he can find an excuse to leave it, he iaasad 
tippling fellow." 

The family now went to dinner, which on Sun- 
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day Beldom coD^ts of any thing but eggs, bread 
and cheese, snd such cold meat as may be in the 
house. When they had finislied their simple 
meal, Mr. Martin and the servants rettnriied to 
evening- service ; but Helen's illness prevented 
her mother from leaving her. When the service 
was liver, Johu set out to Langholm, promising 
to make all the baste in bis power back to the 

He soon arrived at Mr. Armstrong's, and re- 
^eeiving the medicine, ael oS^un his retnm home. 
He walked very quick till he got upon the green 
holm, not having met a single creature the whole 
way ; for walking is considered a very improper 
wayorspending the Sabbath evening, unless when 
going upon necessary business, as that is the 
greatest portion of time the peasantry can bestow 
on catechising their children, and reading portions 
of Scripture to their families. John was, there- 
fore, rather surprised to see a man walking be> 
fore him, at a distance. As hejitmself went quick, 
he soon came near enough to perceive that the 
perscHi, whoever he was- instead of going straight 
forward, kept moving from side to side of the 
road, in a very extraordinary manner. " I do be- 
lieve,'' thought John, -' that this must be Archie 
Kerr, Well ! what will become of him, if. by 
any cliance. the minister should come out to look 
for me ? Though he is a tipsy fellow, and has 
behaved so ill about Marion, I should not wish 
any thing so bad as that to happen to him. I 
tMok 1 had best run as fast as I can and get up 
the lane, and then Hr. Martin, when he sees me, 
will never think of coming to the holm to-night," 
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So saying, be began<to hasten as fast as he couk! ; 
but just HS he came within a stone's throw of Ar- 
chie, to John's great alarm, Archie lost his ba- 
lance, and fell, with his whole force across tbe 
road. John ran to endeavour to help him up 
again, but,'when he got close to him. he perceived 
that his head had struck against a stone, and that 
it wan bleeding profusely. " What shall I do 
now?" said John. " Pray, Archie, try to raise 
younelf up. if fou can ; for I have not strength 
to move you, and I cannot leave you lying here ; 
for if a horee or cart were to come by, you would 
be crushed to pieces." Archie spoke not, but 
John contiTiued pulling him aa hard as he coaldi 
vnthout the least success ; and now, becomiuff 
seriously alarmed, as be found his temple stiU 
bleeding in spite of the neckcloth which John had 
taken from Archie's neck and tied round his headt 
he thought the only thing he conid do was to run 
home and prevail on old Sandy, the ebepberd, to 
come and help to remove Archie to a place of 
safety. " But I will get oe quietly aa I can in at 
the back door of ihe Manse," thought John, 
" that tbe minister may know nothing about it ; 
for 1 don't know what would be the consequence. 
if he were to learn that there was such a diagniee* 
ful sight, just before his own door, on a Sunday 
evening." 

With this intention. John ran up the lane, and 
bad just got his hand upon the latch of the back 
door, which he was liiling gently up. when he 
heard the study bell ring for prayera, which on 
Sunday were always before supper, in order that 
the cbildreD and servants of the family migbt be 
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examined on Tvhat they had heard a.t church ; an 
excellent practicei aa it induces them to be more 
attmitive while there. aaA give* them an opportu- 
nity of being instructed on points which they may 
not have perfectly understood. John had no time 
to deliberate. He went in, and saw the tail of 
the siiepherd's coat, juat going into the parlour. 
He sprung forward, in hopes of drnwiiig him back, 
without being observed ; but Sandy was too in- 
tent on what he had lo say to the minister, to un- 
derstand any of the signs that John was making. 
He therefore only thought the boy was play- 
ing same monliey tricks ; and being greatly scan- 
d^ized at such conduct, so near the presence of 
his master, he, with one jerk, pushed poor John 
into the middle of the room. A shriek from Mrs. 
Martin made her husband, who was sitting at the 
table, with the large family Bible open before him. 
raise his head. A most terrific sight was presented ' 
to him — John standing directly opposite, as pale as 
death, his &ce and hands stained in various places 
with blood, his clothes in disorder, and trembling 
from head to foot. " What has happened, child !" 
asked they all nith«ne breath. "What have yon 
been doing ?" John stood undetermined what to 
say. He stammered ^ and, at last, bursting into 
tears, and turning to the shepherd, cried, " Oh, 
Sandy ! why did you not stop when I pulled your 
coat ? then I should not have been obliged to tell 
upon poor Archie ; but now I cannot save him 
from disgrace. ' Speak distinctly, my dear," 
said Mr. Martin, taking hold of his hand, and bid- 
ding him compose himself. " Something serious 
must have happened. Don't think of Archie's 
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disgrace ; but tell me at once what it is." John 
now sBir that he could Dot avoid. unfolding his 
tale, and therdbre b^aui in & very confused way, 
to relate what bad bxppened. Mr Martin, how- 
ever, soon gathered Uiat Archie had fallen down 
and was hurt. He therefore waited no Iwiger 
than to e'et a lantern lighted, and with old Saodyt 
set out atler John who ran before them to sbMr 
them where Archie was- 

Wheu they got near the place, they heard him 
groaning must piter>usly. They raised htm up, 
and trieii to get him to walk between them ; bat 
though be was sensible of the pain of bis head, as' 
they supposed by his groans, he was so completdy 
overcome by liquor, that be could not assist bim- 
self in tbe least ; and after various trials, Mr. 
Martin desired John, as tbe only method of get- 
ting tfaeir burden to the Manse, that he could think 
of, to go and bring Bob down trom the stable. 
John soon returned, and with some difficulty Ibey 
a( laat succeeded in conveying Archie safe to the 
house ; and the maids, in the mean-time, having 
made up a bed for him in the kitchen, Mrs. Mar- 
tm proceeded to examine his wound. She found 
it was a pretty deep cut ; but not likely to be of 
any serious consequence. 8he therefore, afier 
dressing it, ordered Sandy to put her patient to 
bed, and leave him to sleep off the effects of hts 
intoxication. The family then returned to the 
parlour, Nelly having first washed John's face and 
hands, and made him a little more fit to be seen ; 
and Mrs. Martin observing that he was sdll pale 
from the fright gave him a glass of currant wine 
before he began his catechism. 
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AAer the duties of the evening were orer, the 
sapper was brought in, wluch on Sunday evenings 
is HBually the most abundant meal of any during 
the week, and in general the most 'cheerful ; but 
this niglM poor Helen's ilinesa threw a damp 
over the spirits of her parents ; and the nieely 
roastod fowl, with fHed eggs, Mr. Martin's fa- 
vourite dish, left the table almoel untouched ; to 
the great displeasure of NeHy the oook^ who sup- 
pocdng it arose from a different cause, declared m 
the iutchen, that it was a scandalous shime for 
that wicked variet, Archie Kerr, to disturb her 
good master, and keep htm from eating his wbde- 
some supper aiier the btigues of the dayi by 
thinking on bis gr«at wickedness. " Was there 
no other place for him to break his head but just 
before the minister's door ?" 8he was sure if she 
had seen him fall she would have let him lie. 

" Hush, Nelly," sud Sandy, " you would have 
done no sach thing. ¥ou are only angry because 
your sup(>er has not been eaten to-night ; bat I 
dare say Archie has nothing to^do witii that; it ia 
more hkdy to be Miss Helen's illness." 

*' I did not think of that, indeed," said Nelly. 
" May be Archie is not to blame alyiul the sup- 
per, and he has enough to answer for without lay- 
^itig that to his charge ; but, good night,' ' continued 
< she, " it is time we were all gone to bed. He- 
member, Sandy, that Archie must not leave the 
house till our master has seen and talked with 
him. I was desired to tell you to be very parti- 
cular about this. I am thinking the minister will 
jead him a lecture. I am sure I would not be in 
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his place Tor the best new gowo in Langholm." 
So saying, they all Eeparated for the evening. 

Through the night poor Helen sufiered con- 
iMerably j and her anxious n'olher never left her 
till towards morning, when Ur. Martin took his 
wife's place and insisted that she should lie dowD 
for a few hours. " We shall have jou illi too, ntj 
dear if you do not take care ; and then whnt will 
become of us?" " Pr)|y niamma," said Helen, 
' (who had heard what her father said.) " do go to 
bed. 1 promise yoa I wilt lie quite still, and give 
papa no trouble that I can help." Mrs. Martin' 
was at last persuaded to leave them ; and after 8 
sleep of three hours found, on her return to the 
room, that the titeai^les bad made their appear- 
ance, arid that Helen felt rather better than wlien 
she bad kA tier. 

On going down stairs, Hr. Martin inquired fair 
Archie Kerr, of Nelly, who was laying the cloth 
for brcekfast. ■■ He is pretty ni}s1l. Sir. tbia morn- 
ing, but wants sadly to get away to his work. At 
least, that is what he says ; but I think he b 
afraid to see you, after what happened last night. 
When be discovered where he' was, Sandy tefls 
me, he grew quite pale, and said, ' This is the 
worst scrape 1 have ever gnt into. I think 1 would 
almcat as soon have falleu into the river as have 
been brought to the Manse ; for how shall I ever 
face the minister?" Send him in to me, NeUy ) 
and don't disturb us, till 1 ring the bell." Nelly 
did as she was ordered ; and Archie made his 
appearance with his head bound up, and one of 
Sandy's woollen night-caps I^lf drawn over his 
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eyes, as if he wanted to hide tbem from the good 
man, who was now going to addrwa him. Asi 
hoisaver the door waa shut immediatelj and there 
were ncn>e present but himself and the ministeri 
what Mr. Martin said to him never transpired ; 
only when he left the study and passed throu|^ 
the kitchen, in hia way to go home, Ijelly obBrved 
iLat his . eyes were red with weeping ; and as he 
shook bands with John he said, "J| shall have 
reason, my little fellow- to Uess the sight yon 
ibaod me, and got me brought to the Manse, all 
my life long, if I can but remember what the mi< 
nister baa been saying to me ; and- after hie kind- 
ness, [ shall be an ungraleiVd villuD indeed, if ever 
I foiget It ; and that 1 would not be for all the 
whiskey in Eskdale. Farewell ! And, my man, 
if ever you should be tempted to drink more tlian 
is good for you, think on Archie Kerr, last night, 
and I am eure that will restrain you." 



CHAPTER VL 



Wren Mr. AraiBtroDg made hia appearance, 
after breakfast, he said, Helen was doing as well 
as he could wish. She was hkety to have the di«* 
ease very easily ; and he hoped- in a few daysi 
would be qnite well. " 1 wiab," added he. " that 
poor httle Maiion Scott may do as welt. She is 
a deUcate creature, and her fever ran very high 
when I left her yesterday." He added, be was 
going higher up the dale, and would not return 
dll evening, and that he would see Helen on his 
way back. He spoke this on the step of the door, 
as he was going out. John heard it, and, running 
up to Mr. Martin, asked him ifhe might go up with 
Mr. Armstrong as far as Mr. Scott's, "just to 
hear how poor Marion is, this morning, Sir." 
" Certainly, my dear, ) am glad that you thoogbt 
of it ; for I am very anxious to hear of her myselC 
But stop a moment, 1 will get you something for 
her that may be useful ; as it is not Lkely that 
Mrs. Scott should have any herself." So saying, 
he went up to his wife, and asked her for a pot 
of black currant jelly, of which a country clergy- 
man's wife always takes caM to have a good sup- 
ply, for the b^efit of her poorer neighbours. 
John havmg got his lilde affairs carefully packed 
by NeUy, in a wicker basket, set out at a good 
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pace after Mr. Armstrong. As he walked sloog 
he could not help rememberiog in what very dit^ 
ferent circwnMances h« had walked that very 
rocd, only ttire<^days before. " Dear me," aud 
he to himeelf, " who could have tjun^ht that so 
Tery happy a day should hare prodluced such BK- 
lancholy events ? Here are we, all in siokness 
and anxiety, instead of einging and conversit^ so 
pleasuitly as we then did. I may just as wen he 
at the hill now, as with the minister; for, even 
though Miss Helen should get well, (which I 
hope and trust she will,) there can be no long 
walks for a great wfaUe again. I remember when 
I had this troublesome disease, I was not able 
to run about, strongly^ for nearly three months. 
As he passed by Mr. Elliott's cottage, he gave it 
a look, and said, " Well, I wish Miss Helen conid 
live at that pretty place, when she grows to be a 
woman ; but I don't see how it can wdll happen, 
unless, indeed, Master William should become a 
great man, (as why should he not 1 He is my 
master's own son ; and he is surely the best man 
in Eskdale ;) then, to be sure, he may very Kkely 
buy the form to please his sister, and live at h 
with her ; oh, dear ! how I should like to see that 
day." 

With such like airy castle building John amnsed 
himself till he reached Mr. Scott's, where he 
beard that Marion still continued very ill. " I am 
so glad you have brought us the jelly," sud Mrs. 
Scott, <> for her throat is very sore, and onr own 
minister's family are all gone to Ei^nburgh. The 
General Assembly is coming on, and he is a mem- 
ber thb year," The GenertA AwemWjr is a meet- 
6 
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ing of clergymen, chosM from the difierent di»- 
tiicts of Scotland. They assemble at Edinbur^ 
once a yeaff to judge and detenniiM OD the churoh 
afiairs, that are bronght befone them &om all 
parts of the country. 

John only wail^ to hear how Marurn was, 
and then with a aorrowful heart, prepared to de- 
part, when he saw Hr. Scott commg towBlda 
him. Mr. Scott bad a bunch of cuttioga. fron 
the hot-house plants in bis hands, and, holding 
them out to John, he said, " Here, yonker ; yoa 
may have these, if you like to take the trouble of 
carrying them ; and, if yon take puns and put 
them into pots, they wdl grow and be very pretty ; 
but you must water them reguUt4y, and in cold 
weather keep them within doors. 1 dacs bm 
Hrs. Martin will thank you for them. If youwiU 
step with me into the tool house, I will give you 
some pots ; for, perfaaps, there may not be any at 
the minister's house." 

John very thankiidly accepted this offer, and 
Mr. Scott putting half a dozen within etch othei, 
contrived to stow them into the wicker basket 
At fint the delight which John felt at bringing 
home such a treasure, prevented him from feeling 
the great weight of the basket ; but he had not 
walked far before he was obliged to put it down 
and stop to rest. He t0(A it up again, but the 
farther he walked the oAener was he obliged to 
stop ; for Mr. Scott had considered more the size 
of the pots that his plants required, than the 
strength of the carrier. ' "Oh, dear 1" said John, 
at last, " I do believe I diaU be kept as long upon 
the KMd with this heavy basket, aa Archie Kerr 
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wts in going to Laagfaakn. What Bh&lt I do with 
itt I cannot be so very ungrateful as to leave it 
on tbe road, after Mr. Scott has been so kind as 
to. give the pots to me; and bowl shall get it 
home. I am sure I do not know. It Kill be dark 
night before I can reach the MauBe. 

Just as he took it up, to proceed a little farther, 
be heard the voice of some one singing near the 
■pot where he was : he tistenedi and thought it 
cune from the river side ; but the trees that grew 
in that direction preveofM him from seeing. He 
therefore put down his basket and ran across the 
road, to try if he could discover whether it wafl 
HBJ one he knew ; and, to his great d^ght, found 
it was Tom, David Little's son. Tom, as soon as 
be saw Johni skipped up to him and shook hands 
nost cordially. " I am so glad to see you," asid 
he, " for you will tell Miss Helen that my chick- 
ens are sll alive yM ; and mammy say^ if they live 
another week, I shall then be pretty sure of rear- 
ing them, if I take care always to shut them up 
at nigbt, to prevent the hx firom getting at them. 
They are nasty, greedy, cruel creatures, these 
fbxes, and mammy says, I cannot be too watchful 
to preserve my chickens from them ; for they are 
very cunning, and are always ready to seize the 
first opportunity of snapping up any thing that is 
left in their way." John agreed that all Tom said 
was quite true ; for he remembered, be had suf- 
fered himself from tbeir depredations ; having had 
a whole brood of yoimg ducks devoured in one 
night, when be hved near Langholm. He then 
told Tom the distress he was in about his basket. 
Tom itnmediately cried, " O, I wUl tell you how 
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we will manage. Do you take out three of tlie 
pots, and pvo them to me ; and I will cany them 
as far as the mante for you ; for my mammy will 
not expect me home for tvo hours. She bada 
me go out and give Colly a walk ; for he is quite 
stupid, aod even ill, for want of his usual exercise 
on the bills ; so I thought 1 would come down 
the glen and see the place where my daddy fell ; 
and do you know the aenmble beast ran direcdf 
HP to the place, and lifted up ia his mouth my 
daddy's wbipi which had^^en left there. I awp- 
pose, ever since that terrible night. Look at it. 
It is a good whip, and my daddy will be glsd to 
bave it back agam ; for he gave a sbUUng for it 
the last time he Went to Langholm with h^ mas- 
ter's cart ; and surely he grudged the piice, but 
be was obliged to have It, for he could not drive 
the cart borne without it." " Well," said John, 
" if you really think, Tom, that your masiray 
won't be frightened at your being so long, I shall 
be much obliged to you to help me with my load ; 
and I shall perhaps be able, some day, to do yoa 
a favour, when you stand in aa much need of as- 
sistance as I do now." 

Having divided the load, they found they 
could DOW very easily get along ; and they went 
on chatting, till all at once John recollected the 
measles. " My dear Tom," asked he, " pray, 
tell me, have you ever had the moasles ?" 

" No," replied Tom, " I have never had them, 
and manuny is very particularin telling me, never 
to go into any of the houses in the glen when 
they are there. AJl the children, round u^ had 
Ihem last summer) but mammy never let) us go 
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dBwn tlie steps till they wA« quite gone, aod so 
we escaped ; but why do you ask ?" 

John was silent for a minute, thinking bow 
neaHy he had led the poor little fellow into a 
danger bii mother had taken so mnch pains to 
gnard him against : he then said, " Tom. we 
mast stop, and you must go home directly. I 
dare say I shall manage to get the basket luxne 
some way or other ; but yon must- on no ac- 
cooDt, go near the Manse. Hiss Helen has got 
the measles and is very ill. Besides," continued 
John, " poor Haiion Scott has got them very 
bad indeed, and 1 think you baS best go home 
directly and teH yonr mammy, for the disease 
will soon spread all aronnd, and I think yon wiU 
be safest np the steps at this time, as yon were 
last summer." " I shall not like that at all," 
said Tom, " I was so tired living np there. I 
was just as Golly is, and ! dare say it will be the 
same now ; bat, however," continued he, " I 
believe, Jolm. you are right ; for it would never 
do for any erf* us to be ill when my daddy is in 
the bed, and we are all obliged, till he is better, 
to sleep on some straw, in the inner room, that 
we may not disturb him. But tell Miss Helen 
all about the chickens, and that 1 am very sorry 
to hear she is ill. Good bye to you, I hope you 
may meet somebody elae who has had the mea- 
sles, and then they need not be afraid of helping 
you home with the basket." 

John was really glad when he saw Tom fairly 
gone. The consequences of the poor child 
catching the disease, at diis time, appeared to 
him dreadful ; and he began to think bow fbrtu- 
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sals be hadhae 

fore he had bronght J&n into tbe Hanse. 
tkk cofnibHable BcdectioD, John tnid^ed od with 
tbe fauket. and, occupied widi his own Iboi^bts, 
he did aat feel Uie wogfat eo oTerpowenng as be 
had done belbre be met Tcm ; be was however, 
oUiged at last again to stop. As be was resting 
btOHelC ba saw a girl, aliout twelve fears <M, 
ronning down tbe bfAto towards kim. When sbe 
came op, she said, ** Yon dont know rae, JtAm 
Telfer; bat I an> Peggy OUphant, Mr. Elliott's 
herd-girl, that Uvea ap in that cottage, (pointing 
to the ver; cottage John had been planiiing fiw 
Master William,] and Tom Little, wIkhu I met 
as 1 was coming down, asked me to run forwaH 
and help you tnth yonr basket, as 1 am going as 
far as Langholm, qd an errand of my mistress ; 
yoo need not be afraid to let me go to the Manse, 
for I have had the measles, and so has all nty 
master's t^Udren ; we all had tbem last jrear." 

" Thaok you, Peggy." said John, " it is very 
kind of yon, and very attentive, in sncb a little 
boy as Tom is, to ibiak of me and my badiet ; I 
am sure I shall be glad of your asnslance, for I 
am quite tired with it" "Ob !" answered Peg- 
gy, " I shall do it with tbe greatest pleasure, that, 
or any thing else, for any one that belongs to onr 
good Minister : I was sorely vexed to hear that 
Miss Helen was so bad. But have you beard 
the news ?" " No," answered John, " what is 
it ?" " Ab I was taking away the breakfast things 
this morning, Nanny being basy about something 
in the kitchen, I heard my master read in the 
paper, that Gapt. Elliott, your mistress's brother. 
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had been fighting with a Franeh frigale, and had 
l^ffia faer ; and that he had brought her into 
aotae port in England, but I forget the same. 
Hjr master said he was ^ad of it, for the Captain 
was a brave fellow, and on bononr to tbe name 
of Elliott : and my mistresa added, now Mr& 
Martin will get a sight of her only brother ; in 
the last letter he wrote to her, he pnnnised that 
tke firet time he came iato port, he would «idea- 
voar to get leave of absence, to come down and 
see his old mofher, from wlmm he bad been 
absent now for ten years." 

" This is news, indeed. Pe^^," replied John. 
•' I am sure I wish it may be true. I ouly hope 
kfl may not come before Miss Helen is belter, 
far that would spoil all my mistress's plessare." 
Peggy and Joha went chatting along tiU they 
reached tiie Manse, when they parted, John 
thanking Her very heartily for the assistance she 
had giv^i him in carrying the flower-pots. 

As soon as he got in, he went and tapped at 
the study door. " Cmne in, John," sud Mr. 
Uartin, " I heard your voice in the kitchen. 
Pray, how is Marion ?" " Very bad, indeed. 
gHr. Hra. Scott said she bad not slept all night, 
and was quite^dehrious tins morning. Mr. Arm- 
strong said, that he hoped the measles would be 
folly out by the evening, and he thought she 
would then be better." After John had'finished 
delivering his message, he stood still and seemed 
hesita^g whether to go or remain. Hr. Martin 
at last observed this, and^asked him if he had 
any thing more to say. ''Why, yea. Sir. if I 
thought Hiat it would be right to tell you what I 
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of teaching:, after alt the trovble and aorrow bis 
ova Bon cost him. I am sure, if that little vio- 
lent monkey had not been aent (o acbool, be 
would have been the death of my master. I 
never wish to hear of his teaching boys again, ao 
little like sweet MIbb Helen : but it is all out of 
cbarit]'. I Bee that very well : just like his kind 
heart" 

Nelly proceeded sow to prepare fordinoei^ 
and John, after planting hie stipe, carried tbem 
to the green, and set them all in a row, that Hr. 
Martin might see them, and give faim an oppor- 
tunity of tuiking hia leave to place thnn on tha 
eutnde of bis window. - He had but just got 
tbem all ready, when seeing Mr. Martin walking 
very quick up the lane, he ran to open the gate. 
"It is all true, John," said his master. " C^it 
Elliott has really gained a great victory. It wffl 
be quite a cordial to your mistress in the midst of 
her present uneasiness." So saying, without ob- 
■erving John's plants, be hastened into the house, 
and went tip to rejoice his wife's heart with the 
good news. Helen was too nnwell to be told 
tuiy thing of the matter at that time, as her lao- 
Iher was afraid of agitating her. 

After dinner Mr. Martin observed from hia 
window the flowerpots standing on the green. 
" Where can these great flowerpots have cotne 
from?" asked he. "Look at them, my dear, I 
cannot think who can have put them there." 
" I am sure I don't know," said she, " how thc^ 
came there, but we can soon ring and adk." 
John was upon the watch, and as soon as he un- 
derstood what was wanted, came forwaid and 
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made his request. " Certainly, my dear, you 
may place them where you please ; Uie j are very 
' pretty, and I tbiok from their appearance, they 
are likely to do you credit. Helen will be very 
in^Hid of her present ; but how did yon get the 
pots ? I really did not know I had such a thing in 
the garden." " I brought them with me from 
Mr. Scott's," said Jolm. " He gave me them 
with the plants." "Why, you surely did not 
carry these heavy pots all that long way." No, 
Sir, I cannot say that I carried them oU the way, 
for Tc»u Little carried some of them, until I. 
thought of the measles, and then I sent bim hack. 
Peggy Oliphant helped me down the holm, and it 
■was then she told me the story of Capt, Elliott" 
"Upon my wordi John, you are a very active 
litUe fellow, and deserve to succeed in what you 
undertake, you are bo prasevering I only hope 1 
shall find you equally industrious when you begin 
your reading lessons with me ; you f emranber we 
are to keep school for the first time to-morrow 
evening." " Yes, Sir, I shall be sure to r^nem- 
ber," said John as he led the room. 
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In tiie eteniog he look leave of Mr. Marfin'a 
family, with a very sorrowfiil heart) and set oS 
for Mr. Laurie's. 'When he reached the house, 
the maid bade him come in and sit down near 
the fire. The other serTants began to aasemble. 
and in about ten minutes the supper was ready. 
It consisted of boiled potatoes and whey, the 
common supper for farm servants. Jeannie. the 
cook, then pressed John to eat : '■ he ia shy yet, 
poor thing ; but you need not be afraid. If jroti 
are a good boy. Our master wiU be very kind to 
you ; and Will, the shepherd, b one of tin 
drollest and best oatured fellows in the dale, aiti 
will keep yon laughing all day long, when be goes 
to the hill with yon. Yos had best take care of 
his tricks, however, for he ia very fond of playing 
them off upon people, 'hut they are always harm- 
less." Just as she finished this consoling ad- 
dress the door opened, and in came Wifl, the 
shepherd. He was a stont, san-bnmt, good-look- 
ing man of about thirty years of age, fun and 
gwd nature being strongly expressed in his face. 
" Ah ! have you all begun, and not wailed ibr 
me ? I think that is not very good manners, 
considering that I am the life of the company." 






said he. laugUng, as he drew ias chuc mar the 
table : " and niiMii have we among ui in this 
comer, lookiog so grave f I dare say it is my 
new herd-boy, that our master was talluDg about 
this morning. Come, man, cheer up, we shall 
foe as merry as gfigs to^aorrov on the hill. 
You'll never have a grave face in my cwnpany, I 
prrtmise you, long together." "I have been 
telling him. Will," sud Jeannie, " I was sure 
joQ would be kind. to him, so that be had no need 
to be frightened. And indeed," continued shci 
in a sort of whisper, " who would not be kind to 
a poor orphan boy like him V " Now my lad," 
said WiU, •< I must try what you are good for, 
and send you i^n your first errand. Go into the 
stable for me ; it stands on the left hand as you 
go out, and at the back of the door you will see 
a coat hanging up ; put your band into the pocket, 
and bring me a whistle you will find there. I 
have been making it, Jeannie, for your oe^ew, 
Tom Little ; poor fellow, he was so good oatured 
the other day, in running doWn to help me drive 
tbe sheep over the hill ; be is too young yet to be 
a herd ; but if he Uve he will be a fine, active, 
sjuriled fellow, some day. I piAnssed him a 
whistle, and 1 never break my word." 

John found the whistle where Will had directed 
him to look, and brought it to him. " Now, that 
is a clever fellow; and I think the least I can do, 
in return, is to play you a tune. 1 hope you like 
music ; it is the chief pleasure we shepherds 
have ; and it seems to me that it never sounds so 
sweetly as it does np among the hills." So say- 
ing, be b^^an to p^y a pretQi Scotdi air upon 
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Tom'a wbistte. When he had finisbed, Jofast 
whose eyes were sparkling with dehght, (for h» 
did, indeed, hke mune,) lost part of his timidity, 
and starling up saidi '' And did yon make that 
whistle all yourself?*' " That I c^d, my man ; 
and I am glad it has made you find your tofigne ; 
for I began to be afraid that master had got a 
dumb boy for a herd ; and that would not suit 
me at all. If 1 find you a briEk, merry fellow, 
that can sing a song, and dance a reel at times, 
you shall have a whistle too ; and, perhaps i msj 
teach you to n^ake it yourself; but it will all d^ 
pend upon jour good behaviour, if you were 
always to look as grave as you were when I fint 
saw you, I don't think I should ever trouble my 
head about you ; but we had better go to bed. 
Mind that you be ready for me to-morrow monfr- 
ing: I do not like to be kept waiting." 

Id the morning, John took good care not to 
keep Will waiting ; bnt was up and standing at 
the door when he made his appearance. ''So 
you are ready. I see, my lad ; that's well : bat 
take care you continue alert ; for that stupid boy, 
Sandy Laing, whom we bad last, was the plagu* 
of my life, he never waa ready ; and Eome£>w 
lie contrived alwaya to .put me out of humour 
before we began our day's work, and then all 
went wrong." WiU led John across a little 
Wooden bridge that was near the farm, and aJW 
walking three miles over the hills, they came to the 
j^ce where the sheep were penned. Another 
shepherd had been left with the dogs to gsud 
them through the night, who, immediately after 
giving up his charge, set off to bed. After let- 
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ting the sWp out to feed, and ginng J<4in «II the 
necessary instructions how lo manage both them 
and the dogs, which, wheti well trained, are of 
the most siitgular importance to the shepherd, 
WiU asked Joha what he had brought with him 
to do all day ? John very innocently said, he 
never had thought of doing any thing, 'but 
watching the sheep. " Watching the sheep !" 
cried Will, " that to be aure you muat do ; but,' 
if you take care to direct the dogs right, they 
will do that, without giving you much trouble. It 
will never answer for you to have nothing but 
tiiat (o employ yourself on. You must either 
bring a book with you. if you can read well 
enough, or else you must learn to knit, or make 
a whistle ; or, in short, any thing but being idle. 
No herd of mine, that I care a farthing for. shall' 
ever be a lazy fellow if I can help it ; so, if you 
can keep a secret, I will tell you one. I have in 
my pocket some knitting needles and some 
worsted, which I will lend yon. Knitting is 
easily learnt, and you may then help me to work 
some stockings for David Little, that met with 
that ugly accident the other day. When he be- 
gins to go about, he wUl want stockings to keep 
his poor broken leg wami. But jou need not 
speak of this down at the farm ; mind that, or I 
shall never trust you again with any of my 
eecreta ; it would spoil all the pleasure of my 
present." John promised faithfully to be silent, 
■s to the stodciogs ; and, having accepted the 
<^tr of bcin^ taught to knit, succeeded far bet- 
ter tiian he had expected himself, as he was a 
willing hoy. " Very well, John," said Will, you 






will make a. famous knitter in time ; snd you 
will, perhaps, thank Will Oliver all your life, for 
having taught you to be so useful. When you 
have become espert at it, you may always keep 
yourself neat and tidy about the legs, on Sun- 
days and handsel Mondays. Besides, you, will 
dance the better, when a wedding comes round ; 
and I should be ashamed, at my wedding, which 
will perhaps be sooner than some folks know of,'* 
added he, laughing, " if my herd were to .dance 
in any thing but hose of his own working." 

Thus encouraged, John persevered ; and, hj 
dinner-time, he had learned the stitch perfectly. 
Meanwhile, the sheep had wandered Jarther up 
the bill, and Will thought it proper to follow 
.them ; so> sometimes wh^thng, sometimes sing- 
ing, he beguiled the time, tiU they reached the 
very top of the highest hill. When Jobo had 
got thus far, be waa surprised, on looking down, 
to Bee that he was almost directly opposite (o 
Mr. Scott's, at Craigie Hall. " Oh dear," said 
he, " what would I give to know how poor 
Marion is." "What is that you are saying, boy ?" 
said Will, " Do you know any thing of Mr. 
Scott's family ?" " That 1 do," said John ; asd 
immediately related all that had passed the day 
he had been there with Mr. Martin. He hesitated 
a good deal when he got to that part uf the 
story about tte spurs ; but Will, who saw there 
was some sort of secret in the way, soon con- 
trived to get it out of him, and laughed ao loud 
and so long at poor John's mishap, that the lat- 
ter was vexed at having said anything about it. 
But when Will had bis laugh out, he said, " Well, 

r, Coovk- 
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John, sione you are ansjoin to beu of MarioD* I 
will wait for you here ; and you can easily ran 
down the hill. Yob will, find stepping atones 
across the riTer, almoit exactly opposite the 
house, BO that you may go and be back to me in 
half an hour. Off with you< my boyi and let me 
see if you can bo trusted." John lost no lime 
in reaching Mr. Scott's, where he learnt, to his 
great consolation, that Marion was now doiag 
well, and that Mr. Armstrong considered her out 
of danger. 

When John returned. Will, making a known 
signal to the dags, ordered them to bring in the 
sheep, that they might be penned for the night ; 
and John, to his surprise, saw the two dogs in- 
stantly set off to execute their task, with extra- 
ordinary sagacity. The sheep were scattered all 
about the side of the hill ; and the dogs wore 
them in (for such is the word used to e^^ress 
this curious operation,) by running all round thn 
outside of the flock, barking, and driving tho 
stragglers towards the centre, but never hurting 
one of them ; and thus, at leogth, every sheep 
was got safe into Ibe fold ; the shepherd merely 
overlooking his dogs, and giving them, from time 
to time, the necessary word of command. " You 
are surprised," said Will, " to see the dogs un- 
derstand BO weU what 1 say to them. They have 
been well trained, and are of e particular breed, 
only common on these hills. I can make them 
bring me any one particular sheep that I des- 
cribe to them out of the flock directly. We 
never should be able to bear the fatigue, if we 
had nor these faithful creatures with us. The 
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going up and down fTie hills so often after the 
sheep, wtHild wear out anj) man's strength, long 
before the day was ever. You will soon leant 
the way of mana^ng them ; and they, in time, 
will become accustomed to your voice. At pre- 
sent, they know the sheep, and will allow no 
harm to happen to them." 

Will now sent John borne, as he himself was 
to remain till the other shepherd came to his re-* 
lief. John reached the farm, when it was nearly 
darh, and having washed his fac« and hands, set 
out for the Afanse. He found Mr. Martin wait- 
ing for him in the study. " Well, John, how do 
you like herding ?" asked he, as his young 
scholar entered the room. "Very well. Sir; 
much better, indeed, than I expected : the shep- 
herd has been very kind to me, and shown me 
every thing I have to do ; and I think, Sir, I 
fdiall he able very soon to learn the budnessL" 
" I have no doubt, if you take pains, you will 
very soon do so ; hut come, let us begin oar 
evening task." When this was over, John asked 
bow Miss Helen was. " She is much better, 
John ; and 1 hope, in a few days, she will be aUe 
to come dowit and admire your pretty flowers. I 
really think they are taking root." John waa 
glad to hear this ; and having watered them, and 
shaken hands with his friend Nelly, he told her 
be should never agam be afraid lo encounter fats 
reading ; " for," said he, " the Minister has so 
much padence, and explains every thing to me 
so clearly, that I must be a dunce indeed not to 
understand him, and a very bad boy if I do not 
take pains to remember what he says." 
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John continaed diis kind of Ufe without inter- 
ruption for two months, in the course of vhich 
time he had become very expert in (he mana^- 
ment of his sheep ; and Will was so much pleas> 
ei with hiB diligence> that he taught him holh to 
make and also to play upon the same sort of 
whistle on which he was himaelf so skilful a per- 
former. John could now play, very tolerably, 
the old Scottish air o( " ti£ Ewe-bucht*, Marion !" 
a very particular favourite of his, although Will 
said he thought it rather the name than the tune 
w.hich had caught (he boy's fancy. His reading 
had likewise improved wonderliilly. Mr. Martin 
had lent him a common copy oi" Robinson Crusoe 
(for the elegant one with the plates was too 
valuable to be carried to the hill,) and this book, 
which had first excited his desire of learning, 
now became the constant companion of his 
leisure moments. Indeed it would have entirely 
driven (he whistle, the knitting, and every thing 
else out of his bead, if Will, who was somewhat 
proud of his scholar, had not insisted on bb con- 
tintiing to work at his stockings some part of 
every day, and to display his' progress in music to 
his fellow-servants every evening. 

Helen and Marion had by this time both re- 
covered, though Marion was still delicate. The 
latter, however, had found out that John's sheep 
grsEed very often just opposite to het father's 
house ; she therefore, more than once, made her 
way across the water to listen to John's whistle, 
which she greatly admired ; and she at the same 
time convinced him that she could nng, and, ac- 
cording to his taste, very sweetly. 
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Little ofieringe of friendship were continually 
pRsaii^i on these occasions, between the chil- 
dren. Sometimes Marion would save the fruit 
which her father was permitted to give her out of 
the hall garderf", and she would carry it over, in a 
cabbage-leaf, to share it with John He, in re- 
turn, wishing to procure a ba^el for her greater 
accommodation, got his friend Will to teach him 
how to make one, like that which the shepherds 
in general use for carrying their provisions to the 
hill, ai)d which is shaped something like a pouch, 
and slung by a strE^ over the shoulder. To 
make the basket the more acceptable, John 
filled it with the prettiest mosses that he could 
find on the hills. Theae mosses are remarkably 
fine in Eskdale, and very much in request among 
the ladies, who ornament their garden seats and 
bowers with them. The frames being made of a 
sort of basket-work, the moss, when fresh gather- 
ed, with the roots unbroken, is twisted into the 
frame so as to leave the green part only visible. 
Thus they take root, and S careliilly watered, in 
a very little time have the appearance of having 
grown there naturally. They are called Jvgg 
houtet, and are very common. Seats ajid tables 
are likewise added, as lurniture to the fogs 
bouse, and for this purjwse the most beautiM 
moss is always reserved. The greater the 
variety of shades, the more it is prized ; and 
they are sometimes seen shaded, fnm the darkest 
green to the must beautiful rose-colour, I'fais 
last colour is the most rare, and is only found oa 
one particular moor, at tbe top of a distant hill. 
John con^ved, one aftemocm, to coax Will to 
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take bis place with the sheep, and let him go in 
search of his mucfa-coveted prize ; which, havnig 
succeeded in obtaining, he.arranged all the vari- 
ous sorts he had picked up in the hasket, taking 
care to place the rose coloured just at the. top, 
and carried it over to Mr. Scott's. 

On Joho'a arrival, it was unluckily damp, and 
Marion's mother had desired her mit to go out. 
He therefore peeped around the house a Ion; 
time to no purpose, and was at last ohiiged to go 
up and knock boldly at the deor, in order to 
deliver his present ; otherwise he would have had 
to take it home and return another day with it, 
which he thought would be a pity, as the beauty 
of the mosa would be impaired if immediate pre- 
caution were not taken to prevent it. Mra. 
Scott opened the door herself. " John Telfer, I 
declare 1" cried she. " What can possibly have 
brought you here so late ? I hope no accident 
has happened that you are not gone to the Minis- 
ter's as usual." " No," said John, ■' there is no 
accident ; the minister could not have jne to 
read to-night, for the family are al! occupied with 
the arrival of Capt. Elliot. He was expected to 
dine there to day, and 1 took the opportunity, 
with Will Oliver's leave, to go up to the black 
moor to get some moss for Marion. She told 
me she wanted to make a table for her btwer, 
and I have brought her this, which 1 hope she 
will accept." 

'' Oh!" cried Marion, who had been reading 
to her father, " what a beautiful sight I Did yon 
ever see so much pink moss together ?" " In- 
deed,,''' said Mr. Scott, taking the basket out of 
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hta band, ■' i have seldom Been ao fine a bj 
mee. 1 think, if you take psins with your t&ble, 
it wiU surpaas that nhicti the ladies at the lodge 
have made, and theira ia reckoned'the moat beau- 
tilul in the country. 1 am sure, John, you must 
ba.ve had a great deal of trouble and fatigue to 
get at this. Pray, wife, give the boy something 
to eat. he must be hungry." " I don't mind the 
trouble a bit" saidJoha, '■ if Marion is pleased ; 
but I can't stop to eat any thing for it is gruwmg 
late- and 1 must run home as ftat as 1 can," that 1 
may be in lime to play to Will, or he will be 
angry, and never let me go again." So saying be 
ran off, and scarcely slackened his pace till be 
reached Mr. Laiirie's. 



CHAPTER VIH. 



Captain Elliott, mean-tiDie, had arrived 
at the Miinse. He was a fine good-loohing joung 
man, eKcessirely attached to his dster aDd her 
fatnii; ; and having been absent so long from bis 
Dative country, had so much to hear and aee, 
that he completely occupied every moment of 
their time. Helen was only a baby in arms when 
he left the countiy, but William was between 
three and four years old. After talking to them 
all some time, he turned to Mrs. Martin and said, 
•' but where is young Pickle, that I do not see 
tim ? My mother wrote me something about 
bis being a violent-tempered boy ; but I suppose 
it 19 no&ing else but that, having a little more 
spirit than hia father, you think him a dragon. 
There never was in the worid, I beheve, so 
even-tempered a man as my good brother-in-law, 
and Helen looks as if she were his own child." 
While he was speaking. Mrs. Martin became 
quite grave, and her brother fancied she changed 
colour. Her husband, however, looked pleased 
at this remembrance of William ; and taking her 
hand, said, " Come, come, my dear, you must 
not, by looking so seriouB, make your brother 
&Dcy William worse than he really is. The 
truth ie, be has given us s great deal of uneasi- 
ness by the vicdence of hn temper; but Sfi. 
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Lamont, with whom he is, at Kelso, writes me 
word that he hsa good hopes of getting the bet- 
ter of tbe boy's lillle fiutings in time. He is a 
moEt excellent scholar, always at the head of his 
class, which is a large one ; and, in short, I Irost 
he will do very well by and bye." " God grant 
yoa may not he deceived in your hopes my dear 
husband," said Mrs. Martin solemnly ; " but I 
have my fears. His httle faults, as you call ihem, 
were great ones in a boy of his age ; at least 
they aiipeared in that l^ht to rae, I hope I may 
he mistaken " The truth vas, William, when a 
child, had been the idol of his parents' hearts ; 
qntcict lively, and entertaining, full of trick and 
fun, they bad no idea of coBb^dicting him in any 
of his whims, they were so amnsed with what 
they called hia little oddities. But, in a short 
time, bis mother, who was of a very superior 
tinderetHnding- thought she perceived symptoms 
of a spirit beginning to appear in him of a most 
alarming tendency. His &ther, who was indeed 
the mildest of human beings, would not believe 
that there were the slightest grounds for her 
fears ; and for several yesrs he retained that 
most dangerous of alt errors which parents are 
apt to fall into, namely, delaying to correct faulb, 
under the notion of a child's being too young to 
uuderetand its duties. At last, one morning, bis 
sister, who was three years his junior, happened 
to take up one of his playthings, and was atnoa* 
ing herself with it in one comer of the room, 
when William, who had a book of prints to look 
at from his father, suddenly perceived her, and 
called out in a vet; peremptory tone to order ' ' 
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to Uj it dowii< Poor Helen, who was not more 
th&D three years old, did not immediately obey 
turn. He ia4deRly started up ; and with eyes 
and face flaming with rage- he caught hold of 
her and dashed her poor little head, with all the 
strength he possessed, against the wainscot. His 
father, who was writing, had scarcely obserfed 
what was going on, till Helen's screams drew 
his attention. What a sight met his eyes, when 
■he looked towards where his children stood ! 
Helen lying od the carpet, her head streaming 
with blood, and William standing beside her, 
silent, and frightened at what he had done ! This 
was, I may say, the most painful moment that 
Mr. Martin had ever endured. It completely 
opened his eyes to the violence of WilUun's 
temper ; and from that day, for the nest four 
'years of his life, he laboured indefatigably in en- 
deavouring to control a spirit that was likely to 
have so pernicious an effect on his son's future 
happiness. 

It unfortunately happened, that, about this 
time, Mr. Martin had a very serious illness, 
which rendered it impossible for him to continue 
bis innlmctions and watchful vigilance. On this 
account Mrs. Martin's motheri who doated on 
her grandson, persuaded them to send the child 
to her ; and added, as an inducement, that he 
might attend the acliool at Melrose. Mrs. Mar- 
tin very strongly opposed the plan. She knew 
ber son, and she feared the effects of the good 
old lidy's indulgence; but, at last, as her hus- 
band seemed to fret, and continually regret that 
his hoy would tbrget all he had learned, she wu 
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peraiuded to send him to his gnndmotber, m 
•vent which, io aH pntbaUHty. GnaU; Bsed tbt 
ietlinj of WilHain. He remained at MetniM ' 
two jeare, atteoding the school regularly, and 
deeping and eating at Mrs. Bltioll's For the 
Cm year ibou^ often very obstreperous, he yet : 
stood in some degree of awe both of his masta 
and grandoMlher; and on his promising good , 
behavioar for tlie future. Mrs. Elliott very unfop- 
tunately forbore mentioning to bi« parents, 
other by letter or when they paid their anunal ; 
Tiait in August, any part of his bad conduct ; and , 
aa he took care to appear to ibem, whilst they 1 
remained, a reiy good boy, they went home ' 
quite dehghted nith the thoughts that he was en- 
tirely cured of his bad habits. In the conrae of . 
the next year he became so perfectly unmanage- 
able) that at last his gnndmother, though grea^ 
UBwiUiog to complain of him, as well knowiogbe 
would be removed directly, thought ii her duty 
to impart the real state of the case to hia parents. 
Tboy hastened iheir vi»t on this accoout, and 
went to Melrose a moDth sooner than they wen 
expected ; and before WilUam had an opportuni- 
ty, by better behaviour, which he had planned ia 
his own mind (going home being the hut thii^ 
he desired,) to prevail on his iodtilgenl grand- 
mother to entreat (hat be might be once more bA 
with her. 

On his return to the Manse, his father agwa 
began the arduous task of subduing a temperi 
wSch was likely to be of such fttal consequence, 
both to hia owd ha[q>iiie38, and likewiae to all 
ijiflse connected with him. But Willi«m ^m 
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DOW twelve years old, sod bad indulged himself 
ID such uncontrolled liberty of spirit Tor the laat 
Iwehe muDths, that, though Mr. Martin tried 
every meana he coutd think of, endeavonring 
sometimes to convioce his reason, laying befora 
bim the baneful consequences that must ensue 
from such conduct, and at other times by mora 
violent metho.s, yet be made very litlle or no 
progress towards a cure ; so that, at last, Mrs. 
Martin liecame perfectly convinced that, if Wil- 
liam remRined at home much longer, the father 
would be BHcriQced fur the son, as she saw that 
the continued struggle and exertion be was ob- 
liged to live in began materially to affect hia 
becdtb In this state of affairs, she thought at 
last ifC consulting Mr. Lament, (he schoolmaster 
at Kelso, under whom her brother had been 
educated. He was a man nf superior nnder- 
■tanding. had long been in the habit of teachii^, 
and had, as he very well merited, acquired gre«t 
celebrity. Both Mr. and Mrs. Martin had a high 
opinion of his judgment, and knew that when 
the truth was fully laid before him, he would give 
ihem his candid advice on what was best to be 
done : and Mrs. Martin hoped he would be able 
to convince her husband, that il became a duty 
in hira nut tn sacrifice his own health in an at- 
tempt which, it was quite evident, could obtain 



Mr. Lamont's answer was, that without seeing 
the boy he could not so well judge ; and (hat, 
as hie holidays were just commencing, he wau}d 
come over and spend some days with them at the 
Hsosa. AnsonJingly iba aamot and remaioad a 
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fortnight. duriDg which time be was fiilly cob- 
vinced that what Mrs. Martin apprehended -W(»ild 
infallibly be the case ; that Mr. Martin's health 
was already injured, and thai, if a speedy remedj 
were not found, in all probability it would end 
fatally. He therefore one nwrniog when walk- 
ing out wilb Mr. Rlartiri. to<tk the opportunity -of 
eome r«ference which hisfalhcrniade toWiliimn'8 
unhappy temper, to propose to unileitake tbe 
charge of him for the next twelve months. 

*• 1 am well used to all kitid of itmpers." said 
he ; " and though William hna great and alarm- 
ing faults, to combat, yet 1 am not without bop* 
that I shall be' able to succeed in managing biu 
better than you are doing. He knows the mild- 
ness and affection of your nature, and most vb- 
generously takes advantage of it to tomiepl yo(^ 
in hopes of wearing you out, and making you, in 
the end, cease from opposing him. It will be 
quite a different thing with me ; be will find one 
uniform system of restraint and punishmrat in 
my sfhool practised towards all those wEio dare 
to act otherwise than they are directed. No 
violence or opposition on his part will ever be 
able to make me yield in a single instance. f>ne 
Btipulalion, however, I must insist on making, 
, that no excuse is In be strong enough f<ir taking 
him away from me, till I can with safety assure 
you that I can trust him from under my own eye." 
Mr. Martin said lie would consider over tbe sub- 
ject with his wife, and give him an answer next 
day ; telling him, at the same time, that be liitl; 
appreciated the kindness of the offer, for be knew 
too well, that his poor unhappy boy was not S 



pupil from whom Hr. Lamont was likely to de- 
rive nucb credit. — " He J6, bowevei," added he, 
•' a good sch(^r, and. as Tar as bia lessons go, you 
will never have any fault to lind. It is bis tem- 
per atone that is in fault, at least f hope so ; I da 
not think there is wiy ihing wi'on^ in the heart." 
" i hope you are right," answered Mr- Lamont, 
•> my dfar Sir ; but we must lose do time, tor, 
unleaA ihia temper be corrected, it will sUon lead 
to corrupt both heart and principles." 

Next morning, Mr. Martin informed Mr. La- 
moot that he found Mrs. Martin so extremely 
anxious for removing William) that he would 
very thankfully accept his offer. It was therefore 
setded that Mr. Lamont should remain a few 
days longer at the Manse, and that Mrs. Martin 
would, during that time, get her son ready to ac- 
company him ; which accordingly took place. 

William had now been at Kelso nearly a year, 
and his conduct, upon the whole, was rather bet- 
ter than Mr. Lamont had expected ; the latter, 
bowev r, put a decided negative upon bis pupil's 
visit, either to the Manse, or, what he mora 
ardently desired, to his grandmother, during the 
ensuing holidays : a determinatioQ which excited 
the greatest possible indignatioQ on the part of 
William. A day or two after Captain Elliott's 
arrival while they were sitting at breakl'ast, Nelly 
came in and said* -' Mis:< Helen, a little buy 
wishes to see you. He has a basket in his hand ; 
but lie won't tell ine what is his business. He 
sayo, be must see you your own self." Helen 
rose and went out to sp ak to him. -wondering 
who ii could be. When she got to the door, ahe 
8* 
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found it wss Tom Little. " Ah 1 Miss Helen," 
said the boy, " you see I have kept lay wordi 
I have brought the chicken I promiaed you ; and 
mBmmy thought, as you had company at the 
Manae. you would like two ; bo, here they are j 
end nice plu.ap things indeed." " I mn veiy 
glad.Toro,'' !'aid iielen- "to ser yon here, and 
■ very much "blijred lo you for ywir chickens ; hut 
I won't kill them. I shall ketp them to lay eggs ; 
for I am very fond nf eggs, thout^h I should nol 
like to giie so mnch money fiir them as you say 
they do at tlie hall. Come in, nnd let mamma 
Bee your pretty present," 'I'om atept forward) 
and 'stood at the study door till Mi«, Martin 
called to fciin lo i-ome in. He then displayed hts 
chickens, and told the company that their mother 
laid more eggs than any fowl in the dole ; and 
that he was very glad to hear Mi§s Helen say 
she would nol kill them aa be thought ii would 
be a pity, they were so very beautiful. Helen 
then said, " How lucky it is, mamma, that Tom 
has come down here to day ; for I was thinking 1 
must find time to ride up to his father's coltaget 
with my little present this morning ; and I have 
so much to do, I did not well know how to 
manage it Now Tom will take it, when be 
TOtums, and save me the trouble. She then 
went up stairs, and returned, bringing a couple 
of frocks, of coarse woollen stuff, which she bad 
made herself, and a little jacket and tmwsers, 
made out of an old coat of her brother's which 
she presented to Tom, telling him thai it was for 
him to wear when Jte went to church. The 
frockB ware foi Us two little alstera ; and Mn. 
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Harttn added bb old gown of her own. for his 
mother. 

Tom was in such ao eztacy of dehgbt, that it 
was with great difficulty he could be prevailed on 
to stay to eat some breakfast ; thou^ he owned 
he had curae away before his porrid^owas leady. 
Heleoi biiweTcr, insisted on his going with her 
into the kitchen, and getting Nelly to supply bis 
wants. Whilst he was eating, Helen inqirired 
after his father. " He it a great deal belter. 
Miss Helen, nod begins now to walk about with 
the help of a stick. Only think how kind Will 
Oliver has Igeen, and Jobn Telfer, that was with 
jou at the cottage. They came up the glen, last 
Monday evt^ning, and brauiiht each of them a 
pair of nice warm worsted stockingH, for my fa- 
ther, of their own working. Was not that kind ? 
and Will says that, when 1 am big enough, he 
will take me to be bis herd, and teach me to 
knit stockings, just as he has done John. I should 
hke to be Will's herd better than any other 
shfipherd's in the dale ; he is such a merry fel- 
low, and 90 good natured. He made me a whistle 
a little while ago, but i cannot play on it so well 
as John does yet. Will says John is very eleven 
and can -do every thing well, I suppose that ia 
with the Minister's teachitig. Don't you think it 
is ?" Helen laughed ; but she very much doubted 
whether the MiniMer's teaching had much to do 
with John's playing on the whistle. When riie 
returned to the parlour her mother said, '* Now, 
my dear Helen, you muat go and pack up your 
little parcel, that we may be all ready for our 
jouiney early to-nonow monting. 
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" Yoar uncle and T are going in the Btafe to 
Kelao as he wishes to see your brother) aDd I 
am gUd of an opportunity, loo. my dear, of see- 
ing William. I think it too long a ride Tor you, 
even in two days : your papa will Iheiefore see 
you to your granHmother'-. and then, perhaps, join 
us at Kelao. We shall afterwards take a chaise 
over to Melrose, when we have spent one day with 
William," " (Ui," said Helen. ■' how mach I wish 
that poor William rould be with us; for, when 
he was here, he was a1way»i speaking of uncle 
Elliott, and what he would do when be cune 
home." On saying iheiie words, Heleo left the 
room. She soon returned, hoMing a &ock in bet 
hand. '< See mammn," said she, '' I have tritor 
med up my frock with a piece of new ribbon. 
1 think it looks very neat. I am so glad that I 
did not buy a new dress, instead of the froc^ 
for the poor children. How happy they will be 
when Tom (rets home !" '■ My dear child," 
said her mother, " they will be happy, I have no 
doubt, with your present ; but I think you must 
feel mucb more so. from the reflection that yon 
have clothedi iheni by your own seltdenial. I 
have been very much pleased with your whole 
conduct, for you have bought them, what was es< 
senlial, and nothing more ; and. at the same 
time, have tried to make yourself neat, to please 

four good grandmother " » I am glad, mamma, 
have pleaded you. t am sure I am a very hap- 
py girl ;" and she kissed her mamma as she said 
so. Two or three years befnre she would have 
cried, with the same feelings that she now bad ; 
but Helen was quite cured of ehtdding teais 
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upon every occasion, and she now only pressed her 
mamniB closely round the neck, and Ihen ran <^ 
to pack up her parcel, and was heard singing all 
the morning aJlervrai'da. ' 

In the evening Mrs. Martin aui) Captain 
Blliol proceeded lo Langholm, to wait for the 
■ sta^ ; and early the nest rooming, Mr. Martin, 
accompanied by Helen on her pony, and a little 
boy to carry the parcel, lef) thejaanse ; and, 
directing their route across the hill^hich sepa- 
rate Bskdale from £we»dale, reached the small 
village of Ewes in time for breakfast. There 
was no inn here- but merely a small public boiue. 
Our travellers, however, did not lequire to go 
thither, for the clergyman having heard that Ihey 
intended coming thai way was upon the look nut 
for them all 'he morning. After breakfaat, 
Helen again mounted, and continued talking on 
many difterenc subjects all the way to Moss Paul. 
The read runs along the course of the Ewes, 
between a double range of mountains, quite 
green, and covered with sheep ; but there is 
very little variety in the scenery ; and, altogether, 
from scarcely a collage being to be seen, it has a 
very desolate appearance. Moss Paul, where 
Ihey were obhg;ed to stop, is one of , the poorest 
email inns that are lo be met with in Scotland. 
The contract was so great from the richly wood- 
ed cheerful dale which Helen had always lived 
in, ttj^at she told her father the very looking at 
those hills made her melancholy ; and she vras 
anre. if Melrose was not more lively than Moss 
Paul, her grandmamma had much better come 
and live in Eskdale alto^ther. For hor own 
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part, Ae almost wished bcrself back again al- 
ready. After an hour's rest the; a^in moved 
cm ; and, in a little time, the counir; began to 
wear a more favourable appearance. They now 
descended into the dale watered b; the. river 
Tiviol ; and passed by several gentlemeu'a 
bouses, which, being seen fnimlhe road, added 
much to the beauty of the view. Mr. Martin 
pointed out to Helen Carlinrigg, the place where, 
John's sang said, Johnnie Armstrong was ex- ' 
ecuted. Soon afterwards, Helen beginning to 
feel fatigued, her fiither said he thought they had 
better stop at the next small inn they should come 
to, and rest till the aflernoon. They were to 
sleep at the town of Hawick, and he ihoaght 
they had plenty of time. Helen at last, with 
8(»ne difficulty, made out her day's journey ; and 
was very happy to lind herself in a comfortable 
bed, at Hawick. In the morning, Mr. Martin 
thought it beet that she should rest that day, and 
not proceed to Melrose till the nenl, as she waa 
more &tigued than he had expected. Mr. and 
Mrs. Murray, the clergyman and hia wife, did alt 
they could to make the day pass pleasantly. 
Mrs. Murray walked out with our travellers to- 
wards Wilton, to admire the banks of the Tiviot, 
which are very beautiful. The country is fertile 
and rich, and the view more extensive than any 
that Helen had ever seen. She thought it pret- 
ty ; but still it did not seem to her to equal her 
native Eskdale? Next morning she and her la- 
ther left Mr. M^ay's early, and reached Mel- 
rose to dinner. Nothing coald eqqal Helen's 
surprise when aha cune in aij;ht sf the Abbey, 



VSB E3KDU.K BBUD-Bay. 9& 

It ia deservedly the most admired remaio of 
gothic architecture in Scotland, and has, indeed, 
been since celebrated by one of the fint Iviog 
poets, in one ofihe most beautiful of his descriptive 
passages, which Helen, king afterwards, copied 
into faer memorandum book, aa recalling to ber 
recollection a Ecene endeared to her, not only by 
its own beauty, but by tbe happy days which she 
had sjpent with her bt-lored grajidmother. The 
old lady's house was almost close to thifi venera- 
ble pile ; and the window of tbe little room ap- 
propriated to Helen, commanded a view in which 
she could distinguish all the striking parts of the 
building, so picturesquely described in the Lay tf 
the loit Miiutrd. 

The moon on the eut oriel thtne. 
Through Blender ahafta of ihapelj itone. 

By foliaged tracer; combinsd ; 
Thou wouldit have thou^t, aome hiry'i huiil, 
Twill poplara ilraighc. the ozier wand. 

In many a freakiah kaol hadlwiued; 
Then fruued ■ ipell, when tbe work wu done. 
And changed tho wUlow-wreatba to atom. 






CHAPTER IX. 



Whrr Mra. Martin and Captain Elliott ar- 
rived at KelsOf they went directly to Mr. La- 
mont'a. They were received in his study, bjr 
himself and his wife; and William waa immedi- 
ately summoned to attend them. He was playing 
at giAf (a game something resembling cricket) 
on the school green, and came in glowing with 
health, and. the exercise he had been taking ; his 
colour, perhaps- a little heightened by the pleasiire 
he felt in seeing his mother. Mr. LamoU, wisb- 
ing to give him an agreeable surprise, had not 
mentioned Captain Elliott. When William en- 
tered the room, his uncle was perfectly asttmisb- 
ed at his appearance. He was tall and propor- 
tionably stout for his age ; his features almost too 
regular and delicate for a boy ; with large spark- 
ling eyes, which spoke the greatest delight and 
affection for tiis mother. Altogether, CaptaiB 
Elliott thought he had never seen so fine a ores. 
ture ; and could not help conceiving, in his own 
mind, that what bad been told him of hia 
nephew's disposition must ha?e been greatly ex- 
aggerated. 

U hen William had kissed his mother, almost a 
dozen times, he suddenly turned round, and snid, 
" but, where is my dear fiither ? I thought faa 
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was here also :" and, looking in his molher'a 
face, with a tran^ent blush, " would be not eyen 
come and ace me V " My dear," answered bis 
mother, " your father will be here to-morrow, or 
next day ; he is gone to Melrose, with your sister. 
It would have been too far for her to ride all this 
long way round, and «o he will place her in 
safety first, and then join us bare ; but you take 
no notice of this gentleman, who baa kindly 
brought me to see you." "lammre," said 
'William, " I am very much obliged lo you, Sir, 
and beg your pardon for being ao rude as not to 
spetk to you before ; but, real^ I was so delight* 
ed with seeing mamma, and thinking about papa, 
that I did not remember there was any one else 
in tlie room." <* Oh, your apolog^uite gains 
my forgiveness, William ; but now, um you hare 
found me out, let us E^ake hands and become 
friends. You kave few wanner ouea. I assure 
you, that 1 am inchned to become : who do you 
thii^ 1 am, that have cwnc so far to see you?" 
William looked apme time at him. There was a 
particular expression in ^E^fain Glliott'a face, 
when he smiled, wbicb strongly resembled that 
of his sister. WiUiom caught it, as be was con- 
sidering ; and instantly sprung forward to him. 
" It is my own uncle Elliot. I am sure." Charm- 
ed by such an ertless, affectionate recognition, bis 
uncle pressed him to bb breast with feelings of 
the warmest affection ; and from that moment an 
attachment, as strong as it was lasting ffor it was 
broken only by death) took a firm hwd of bofh 
their minds. 






.tf William, during the two years he had speul 
'^ith liis grandmother, had been in the conataat 
li:ibit of liatening to the praiaes of this her only 
EOD He was the besl, the bravest of men ; and 
there was no wontier that he should have been 
the principal subject of conver-ation between the 
good old lady and a grandson whom she so much 
wished to r«emMe him. It was, therefore, the 
tirat object of Willianl's ambitioa. to see this 
wOBderfnl uncle : and no sooner were his wishea 
accomplished, than he determined to leave no 
means untried to be allowed never to quit him. 

He pretty, well knew that both his parents 
would oppose his going to sea, but he hoped, bj 
a private application to his uncle, to get him 
round to Iw side of the question ; and, in short, 
he had resolved to gain his point by some means 
or other. When Mr. Martin joined them at 
Kelso, he found William and his uncle on the 
best teriBB possible. He was a very clever boy, 
had read a great deal for his age. and, as be poss- 
sesaed a happy turn for sketching from nature, be 
had drawn aovera^uf the beautiful scenes near 
the junction of the Tweed attd 'Fiviot. The 
venerable abbey of Kelso, too, though nut so 
light and elegant a attuclure as that of Melrose, 
had also fiirnished exercise for his pencil ; and 
be presented hie uncle with a very well executed 
drawing of this ancient pile. These little atten- 
tions, together with the constant good humour 
and propriety of behaviour which William was 
careful to maintain in the presence of a rdatioa 
whom be so much wished to please, did not fail 
of their intended eSi;ct Captain Elliott was 
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absniutely channed with his nephew, and was 
almoBt afTmnted tliat neither fsther nor niothsi 
could be prpvailed on to alter iheir determination, 
of not taking William to Melroee. Mr. Lamoot 
was Hrcided in his opinion ; and therefore iliey 
juatly thniitrhl. (Iiat, in fairness to him they unght 
not to yield. They huweier extended their slay 
at Ke1»io to a day bnger than was at first in* 
tended. ' 

That day William and his ancle set o«t on r 
walk by themselves, Mr. and Mrs Martin heing 
engat,'ed to pay some Tisit^ with Mr. and Mrs. 
Lament. They were no sooner out of the town, 
than William ventured to muke his wishes known 
to his uncle, of going to sea with him. Captain 
Elliott was too much attached to bi|,Bisicr and 
her worthy hushand, to listen a moment tu this 
proposal. He combated all his nephew's ar- 
guments with the greatest pOMsible gentleness, 
William, however, remained perfectly uncon- 
vinced ; and firi^ng that he could make no im- 
pression lipfu^Jma unck by any arguments he 
could use, hetiiought it l>r»t ^,puj|Uie ihe'con- 
versalion no further, resolving in hi%^%(n mind to 
gain his point in another way. Indeed, he felt it 
politic to change the subject, aa his passionate 
temper was within a hair's breadth of displaying 
itself; and he was well aware thai that would not 
lend to accelerate his wishes He therefore be- 
gan talking on different subjects, and managed 
matters so well, that bis uncle, who had observed 
his hejgjitcned colour, and was prepared for a 
gust of jK^tan. was quite convinced he had now 
gained a co'Amand over the only failing be had 
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Jver heard h© poasessed. When Ihey returned 
bme. Captain Elliott took on opportunity rf 
congratulating bia parents on vrbftt be bad ob- 
served, but he did not mentioo the subject which 
had given him an opportunity of noticing the iin> 
provement 

On taking leave th« next morning, bia uncle 
shook hands with WiUianii aaying he should ex- 
pect him to be a constant correspondent. " Ob* 
certainly," answered Willinm ; " but, that is w^ 
thought of— pray ^ve me your address iB Lon- 
don, for I shall have plenty of time to write to 
you in the vacation ; and atnce 1 roust remain 
here, it will be the greatest amusement I can 
have." — " I am glad, then," answered Capttun 
Elliott, "Ait 1 thought of it; here is my ad> 
dress," givuig him bis caf^* >' and here is like- 
wise aometfaing to ^uy paper and pens (slipping a 
guinea into his hand.) The oftener I near from 
you the better I shall be pleased." 

After spending. B, very happj^ortnigbt at Mel- 
rose, old Mrs. Elfa^tt'a visitoSkere obliged to 
lake tbeir leave;^aptaip ElUott^ing to join U( 
ship by the niddle af^ September. Helen foant 
the journey home moje (fleaiftnt than her first 
excuraion across the iiills ; but when she cami 
in sight of her native dale, she exclaimed, " Oh, 
my dear papa^ there ia nothing after ell like oo^ 
own dear home, in the whole world 1" Hefll 
father smiled, and said, " Long may you think bo* 
my sweet child Had I the power of;«h£HMiia 
for you, I should wbb you never t^jbjji^ Ml 
as that is not the case, you slMHf^stom 
your mind to contemplate the possibility of a 
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cbaDge, and always remember, that the founda- 
tioD of happiness in thia norld, is to reconcile 
oor minds to the events which the great Author 
of oDr being flunks fit to bring to pass, and en- 
deavour to be contented in whatever situation we 
may be placed." 

Captain Elliott remained only a couple of days 
at the Manse ; the parting was a melancholy 
one. He expected to be sent to India, where he 
was sure to remain at least six yeara. He had 
heard twice from William, since leaving Kelso ; 
and at his departure- he-jfljt a letter into Helen's 
hand directed for her brother, which he desired 
her to be sure and forwaid by the next day's 
post. " I promised him poor fellow, that I 
would be sure to let him hear from ife the very 
day I left Eskdale. and I must keep my word," 
Then, shaking his si>ter'3 band, he added, "I 
prophecy that William will be both an honour 
aod a comfort to you yet, fof all his trifling faults 
and imperfections." 

About a week afler Captain Elliott had led the 
Mansei the family were sitting at tea, conversing 
very comfortably together, when the study door 
c^ned, and to iheir astoniahment Mr, Lament 
walked in. All expressed thi'ir surpiise at so 
unexpected a visitor ; Mrs. Martin alune sal still, 
ber eyes fixed on Mr. Laniont's lace, seeming to 
klreail what she was tQjibfaj. Mr. Lamont how- 
ever, spoke cheerrulljr^MjklQier looking runnd 

*riesH required him loV^e^tH^pcctcdly into 
dale. Mrs. Martin wit< jfjt Satisfied ; she 
regained silent a few miniit^' and then said, 
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" Mr. Lamont, I know something has happened : 
tell me at once vhat it is, I cannot be deceived ; 
this state of Suspense is intolerable." " Madam, 
I 6nd it is impossible to hlind the e;cs of & mo- 
ther BO anxious and attached as you are ; W3- 
liam has given me a little uneasiness, hut I hope 
there is no occasion for serious alarm." He 
was proceeding, when he perceived Mr. Martia 
almost gasping for breath ; he banded him a ^asa 
of water, and when Mr. Martin had drank it, he 
waited about a minute, and then said- ' Prey 
Mr, Lamont proceed f am prepared now to beu 
what you have to tell us," Mr. Lamont then 
began by saying that, from the time they had 
parted from Wdltam at Kelso, lie had observed a 
most remvkable change in' the boy He no 
longer opiosed any thing he was desired to do, 
however disagreeable it might he to him ; he 
was never out of bis place ; his lessons wen 
always attended to ;. in short, he had Mattered 
him:<elf that an impression had been made on the 
boy 'a mind whidi promised to be lasting. 
" About a week ago," continued Mr. Lamoi^ 
" I observed him to he uncommonly grave, end 
once or twice he complained of a head-ache, aad 
asked leave to go to bed earlier than his osud 
hour. Mrs. Lamont, upon one of these occi* 
^Ds, being amuoas about him- happened to go^ 
into his roecn to inquire-how he was before j^ 
went to hed. He.i||W%er the nest mornii^ M 
was much obligedto her for her trttentiony hat 
that ahe had awakened him hy the light <tf ^m 
candle, and he had not been able to sleep o^ 
tnore all nigbt. . Last Friday evenii^ he com- 
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plabeti in tlie same way of liis licad, and went to 
bed, saying, as he left the rootn, " Pray, madam, 
don't awako me to night if you please, for my 
bead acbes more than uanal." Aocordinsly, 
when we went to bed, we did not go into nia 
' room, but only in passing shut (he door gently, 
observing, it was odd be had left it open when he 
was so much afraid of noiee. Next morning, 
when the school assembled) AVilUam did not 
make He appearance. I became alarmed lest 
bis headache had increased, or been the far»un- 
aer of some other complaint, and I therefore 
hastt^ed in search of him ; when, to my great 
Asmoy. I found his room empty, and die bed 
evidently bearing the appearance c^ never having 
been slept in. After a general search through 
the bouse and the town, and making every posei> 
ble inquiry of every creature we could meet with, 
we heard from a man who had been fishii^ in 
the Tiviot the evening before, that he had seen 
one of my scholaie walking quickly along the 
road to Edinburg, with a small parcel in his hand, 
mucb about the time when William pretended to 
fee going to bed.'* Mr. Lament went on to in- 
form the miserable parents, that, on this informa' 
fion, he had traced WilKam as far as the end of 
Princes Street, in Edinburah, but thcro he had 
lost him ; and thoi^h botn himself and one of 
the ushers had continued tfaetr search for two 
days, tbey had not yet been able to get the 
digfateat intelligence of him ; that he had then 
thought it his duty tocome hiinacdf to raform Mr. 
Hurtin, in older that they might consult together 
what was best to be done. . 



CHAPTER X. 



When Mr. Lamoiit had made an end of his 
narration! Mrs. Marlin (who had borne up while 
he vas speaking,) seemed so overpowered as to 
be quite unable lo make any remarks ; she sigh- 
ed heavily, and Mr. Lamont thought she would 
have &inled. Mr. Martin spoke to her, but she 
returned no anener ; at last, after ueuig every 
means they could think uf to get her to shed 
tearsi Ihey became so alarmed that, though they 
by no means wished to let William's disappear- 
ance be known, they thought it absolutely neces- 
sary lo. send for Mr. ^nnslrong. Helen raD 
and called John (^who was just come in for his 
usual lesson) to go off directly to Langholm, as 
he was a quick messenger, and could be trusted. 

When Mr. Armstrong arrived, he deemed it 
proper to have Mrs. Martin bled, which being 
' done, she seemed to take more notice, but sliU 
spoke not, lying perfectly quiet only sighing of- 
ten. Her husband felt that to leave her in that 
stale was impossible ; he was therefore obliged 
to trust to Mr. Lament's exertions to search for 
the wretched boyi who bad been the cause of all 
this misery. The worthy schoolmaster [accovd- 
ingly left the Manse early the following morning, 
by which time Mrs. Martin was in the height of 
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a brain fever, knowing no one, and Ecreuning 
every instant for WiUiain, Poor Helait now 
found the lesaona which she had been earl; 
ttnght, of aul)duing b&r feelines, were but too 
necessary to be put in practice. Her lather 
never quitted her motber's bed-flide ; and in all 
probabilit]' would have follen a aacrifice to the 
unremitting fatigue and anxiety be was enduring, 
had not Helen, with persevering good eense and 
composnre far superior to her yean, waited on 
him herself, watching every faviuirabie motsent 
to bri^ him nourishment, and uaing all the little 
winning ways she could either think of or remem- 
ber to have seen her mothw employ when' she 
thought he required that sort of attention. 

A wbole fortnight paissd in Hub sort of way : 
Mis. Mnrtin^s disease had in some measure sub- 
sided. but it left her in such a state of exhaustion 
as to live them very little hope of ultimately 
being able to save her life. Her husbsnd, worn 
out both with fatigue and misery, almost dreaded 
to hear her able to ask a question, for fear that 
that question should be one which he could not 
answer, for no accounts yet came of William. 
Helen, dear Helen, was his only comfort ; dread- 
ing, even more than her father, lest some fatal 
accident had happened to her brother, for the 
innoceney erf her own mind did not allow her to 
think for a moment that he had intentionally io^ 
Dieted this miser; upon them all, she had never- 
theless jhe courage to conceal her apprehensions 
Irom her father, and kept continually cheering 
him, by whispering that she was sure William 
wottid be heard of very soon. 






One evening, when almoet deEpairing oT being 
able to comfort him, as be seemed almost read; 
to sink under his accumutaled miefortitnes. a 
thought croped her mind, and she caught her 
father's arm, saying ; "M; dear papa, what if 
William has gona in search of uncle Elliott's 
ship ?" — " My darling comforter !" cried her 
father) starting from the chair in which he was 
sitting- and effectually roused from (he stupor in 
which he seemed Bunk, " that thought hati never 
once occurred to me, and yet it appears by far 
the rooet probable thing that has been su^^ested ; 
but bow can the unhappy boy ever reach his 
uncle, without money, and viihout a guide?" 
said be, despondingly. " Perhaps, papa," an- 
swered Helen, '• William was not entir^y with- 
out money ; for 1 know that grandmamma sent 
him a guinea on his birthday, oa an encourage- 
ment for the good account you brought her of 
bis behaviour, and to loftke up, in some ijegree, 
for bis disappoinlment in not coming to Melrose : 
and uncle Elliott gave me a guinea when he 
went — now I think it very likely that he gave 
William the same, so that I doubt not be must 
have at least two guineas; and perhaps he may 
have saved up some of his usual pocket-money 
besides. It is therefore very probable, that he 
may have bad money enough to pay his passage 
up to London, or nearly so, for I heard the house- 
keeper at the hall telling Mrs. Scott one day thft 
it cost her three guineas to cotne by the.smack \ 
perhaps they might take a bttle boy for lesa-"* 
Mr. Martin, struck with the good sense of Hel- 
en's reasoning, folded her to hia heart, tlie tears 
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streaming down his cheeks. " Yes, my Helen, 
you are right, William has certainly gone to his 
uncle. Whether he will succeed in arriviig at 
bis intended place of destination in safety still 
remains a doohtful point, for there are many 
difGculties in his way ; at all events, my mind is 
greatly relieved, by having some clue to his con- 
duct I will write to his uncle and Mr. Lamont 
directly ; the one will make every inquiry in 
London, the other may perhaps pick up some in- 
formntion at Leilh, whither in all probability he 
went ; Mr. Lamont at least may learn what ships 
sailed aboul that time. Do you sit dowa h^« 
by your mother, and watch her, while [ go and 
write my letters, for not an instant must be lost." 
Helen sat down as her father directed, her 
mind dwelling on the possibility that William 
was really gone to her uncle. In thinking thus, 
she shuddered, and blamed herself for having so 
wicked a thought as to suppose her brother 
could have been guilty of premeditated cruelty 
to such indulgent parents as they were blessed 
with. Engrossed with her own thoughts, she 
was startled by hearing her mother, in a weak 
low voice, pfonounce her name ; she listened, 
and it was again repeated. It was the first time 
she had spoken distinctly from the commence- 
ment of her illoesa. Helen drew aside the cur- 
tain, and perceived that her dear mother knew 
her. Mr. Armstrong bad warned her lather, in 
Helen's heating, to be extremely carefiil, when- 
ever this should happen, not to allow her to 
speak more thv> could be helped, and to keep 
the room ae still and quiet as poaublc ; she 
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tlisKlbre stooped down nnd kissed her chee)(; 
and then was going to close the curtain. Hw 
mother looked anxions. and whispered, " Not 
yet." Helen thought she said " your father." 
Helen immediately anaweied, " He is writing, 
mamma, down stairs ; he is qnite well." Hei 
mother then endeavoured to articulate " WiUiani." 
This was a (tTing moment for the poor girl ; she 
scarcely knew how to act ; but Eoeing her mo- 
ther's eyes watching her, she said, " W© hc^ 
with uncle Elliott ; hut, mamma, 1 must not 
■peak." Sko bad said these worda bo low. that 
her mother bad only beard the solind of her 
brother's name, and therefore believed UeLeo had 
said William waa really with him ; she raised her 
eyes tohearen, and seemed inwardly to thank God : 
no more was said, and she remained quite quiet. 
From that moment it was evident that she wts 
gaining strength, but so slowly as to be scarcely 
perceptible. Her sweet little girl now beccune 
almost her only nurse : none administered hoT 
medicines, none shook her pillows, none under- 
stood her looks so well and so quickly as Helen. 
Her f^her, who was constantly in the room witk 
them, watched his darluig's attention with dn 
roost lively feeUn^; of delight, and thanked God 
ho was the father of ?uch a child. 

Two dtye after Mr. Martin had written to 
Capt Elliott, Helen came up into her mother's 
cDODi in the morning. She opened the door very 
gently, and made a sign for her father to go down 
stairs ; she then sat down by her mother, asd 
endeavoured to compose hersejf. This was no 
easy task, but she felt it was necessary, thereftwe 
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she h&d the resolution to sit quietly For nearly 
lialf an bour without ever showing the riightest 
impatieDce, though abe knew there was not only 
a letter from her uncle below in the parlour, but 
likewiBe ehe firmly believed one from WiUiam 
himself. It was a great trial of p^encs for a 
girl little more than ^even yean old ; but Helen's 
foiad wns so habituated to be ruled by reflection 
and duly, that she acted entirely as she thought 
her moUier vould have done under similar cir- 
cumstances. 

Her father at last came- up stain ; he seen>e4 
very much agitated, and, as if afraid to speak, 
he pointed to Helen to leave the room. She 
^moat flew down stairs into the study where lay 
the two letters on the table i^ch her father had 
placed there for her inspection, a confidence she 
bad well earned by her dutiful and afiectien^e 
conduct. 

Gapt Elliott informed Mr. MaMin, that on call- 
ing at h\» agent's one morning, he was told that a 
boy had been inquiring for him the day b^re, and 
that they bad given him his address on board the 
Amazon frigate, at Chatham. Upoa asking still 
further, he was told that the boy waa a genteel 
good4oohing lad, tmd one of the clerks remarked 
that he spoke with the Scottish accent " I know 
not," continued he, " what put it iato my head, 
but Wilham rose to my thmi);rhts. I believed it 
next to impos»bIe that it could be he, yet I felt 
a sort -of uneasiness, which induced me to return 
to Chatham that night, contrary to my intention 
in the morning. On going on board, I made in- 
quiry whether a lad of that description had been 
10 
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there. The LieutenaDt, who commanded in mj 
absence, said, ' Yea, he has been hero, Sir, but )» 
would neither wait for your arrival nor give Ui 
name, but promised to call agaio to morrow morn- 
ing.' I really could not sleep for anxiety thai 
night, as the description which I received &oTa «8 
who eaw him, almost'confirmed m; suBfneions ; I 
gave orders to be informed the moment be come 
next day; and accon^ingly. about nine o'clockfil 
the morning, I was told he waa come alongside, 
I desired he might be sent into my cabin, and ia 
a few minutes William bimBclf stood before me. 
" 1 begged to know what waa his buameas witfa 
me, treating htm exactly as 1 would have done ■ 
perfect struiger. My young gentleman was ratber 
confounded with this reception at first; but he gi«- 
dually took courage, and informed me he ha4 
made up his mind, and nothing would alter bis 
determination of going to sea ; that if I waa re- 
sdved not to receive htm, nor to allow bim to 
remain in my ship, he could not insist on it, but 
he would certainly go on board another, and be 
had no doubt ho would Snd other captains who 
would not reject bim. 1 told him that his co&< 
duct had been bo extremely cruel and unfeeling, 
that it would be aerving him as he richly merited 
to throw him off and let him provide for himsetf 
in any way he chose, and that if he alone were 
considered I would certainly do so ; but as hjB 
parents were too dear to my heart to allow roe to 
act in this manner, the only thing i felt I could 
do was to write to you information of what had 
passed, and be entirely regulated by your answ^ 
la what way he should be disposed of. He has 
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sppeared extreme!; sulky I am iM, ever BiDce, 
(for be i9 not permitted to enter my company,) 
but you may be quite satisfied I take good care 
be shall not escape." Capt.* Elliot thea went on 
to say that, if he might offer any advice on the 
subject, he thought it might perhaps be best to 
yield to the boy's wishes of maktog the sea hia 
nofession ; nothing else would satisfy him, and 
in all probabihty be would do belter in that line 
than he ever could now do asliore. He then 
finished by earnestly desiring an answer as soon 
as possible, and by giving his sister every assu- 
rance of hia care and affection for the boy ; " at 
the same time," he added, " I must break this 
disobedient spirit or he will do no good any where, 
and it appears to me that the diacipline of a ship is 
as good a remedy Ibr bad temper as any otiier dat 
can be found." 

Helen shed many tears over this long letter. 
" Poor William," said she aloud, " he little knows 
bow nearly he has been the death of mamma and 
how much he has made us all suffer. Ob ! if papa 
do let bim go with my uncle, how much I wish he 
may be allowed to come home and see us all 
before he sails ; I am sure he can never be happy 
to go away for six whole years without having one 
ki^s of forgiveness from his dear parents." ,SIm 
then took up the other letter, it was indeed from 
William ; be told his &tber that he hoped be 
would forgive him, but that he had quite resolved 
to choose the sea for his profession ; that having 
done so he despaired of being able to procure 
cither his or his mother's consent to it. as he had 
flccidentallv overbeard a conrersation some time 
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belbre in which tliey both declared that notlu^ 
couid induce tfacm to agree to Buch a thing. He 
therefore thought it the best and surest way to 
proceed as he had donei knowing that, if he lost 
this opportunity, he would most probablj have 
td go entirely with strangers, which he supposed 
would be still more disagreeable to them than hia 
being whh his uncle. He had gone to Leitib 
and got on boan] one of the Bmacka, which waa 
jtut sailing ae he' got (o the pier ; and finding that 
hia funds did not allow him to be a cabin passen- 
ger, he had gone into the steerage : in stunt, he 
had only one sixpence left by the time be saw lus 
uncle. He finished by imploring their forgive- 
ness, promising that if they would in this instance 
grati^ him, he would never again give them the 
least reason to complain of him. 

Helen folded up the letters, and sat for a tem 
urates considering on their contents. Her om 
good sense and feeling of obedience to her parents 
pointed out to her in how very im^woper a style 
her brother wrote ; but her love and aSection for 
William made her tiy to excuse him. " Boys are so 
difierent itom ^Is !" thought she, " William has 
been away so much, too, from home ; and besides, 
he must choose a profession, and it would be bard 
not to leave him at hberty to be what he Ihinte 
hin'self fil for." 

In the evening of this day Mrs. Martin felt her- 
self better, and, for the first time since berillneSi 
Spoke to her huslmnd on the subject of WiUiam. 

Mr. Martin told her he was with her brother, 
and likewise that he had heard fnun himself; he 
then stated what Captain Elliott had sdd as to 



WiHiun's being allowed to retnin wiib hiok, but 
owned he was very aTerae to tUs phn. Hra. Mar- 
tin answered veiy ctlmly : " Hy dear haabandt as 
fiir «s my judgment mes. I perfectly agree mtii 
my brother. I would not certainly have cboeen 
that Wmiam aboidd be a sailor if I could ba«e 
prerented it. bat. as be hsa acted, I think it is the 
beet thing we can now do. He wilt be aoder my 
dear hrother^s cue, and I shall row," continned 
ehe, lcx»king U her husband with tendeniess, " die 
io peace on his account, convinced that Elliot 
will exert every means to correct and improre 
my poor boy. the last I^ocy of a dying sister." 
Hr. Martin, quite alarmed by this address, asked 
her if she felt herself worse, and row to send for 
Mr. Armstrong. She laid her hand gendy on 
bis arm ; '■ My dearest love," said she, " I am 
not worae ; but I own I have been watching for 
KD opportunity of preparing your mind fer what I 
betieve myself to be inevitable ; 1 do not say 1 
shall die immediately, yet I am convinced my 
constitution is bo shattered, that a very short limo 
will now be allowed me to prepare fi>r my awful 
change. I have thought that, by letting you know 
what my own opinion is, your mind would be 
better able to bear the stroke when it happens 
than if it came upon you suddenly ; beside- my 
beloved husband, I have much to say to you with 
regard to Helen. At present, I must have done. 
Bay strength vnll not permit me to continue the 
conversation ; only write, my dearest love, to my 
brother, and tell bun 1 consign my son entirely to 
his management, and I trust he will endeavour to 
guard his father from all future aniiety on his ac. 
10*— 
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count ; be has cost bim quite anogfa alreadjJ' 
The bst wants were qioken so low. Ihst tfac^ 
were eridenttj not meaiit lor hex haAmad'a e«r. 

He bad remaiaed qaite moticnlen all the tans 
she was Bpeaking. Wbca abe cflued, he beca^M 
aknost convnlsed with «goti; for some miinrtas ; 
but a violent shower of tears relieved him, snd 
most inobablf saved eithef his reason 01 his lifei 
or indeed perhaps both. Helen's cofning into 
tbe fnoin abowed him the necessity afcoinposiire ; 
and hastil; peasing her, sajiing he must send an- 
swers to bis letters, he left tbe room and shut hioa- 
self dp In bis stady, tiiere to implwe catnpaoBioa 
and resignation from a Being, who is never deaf to 
Ae petitions of the hanible and sincere bdiever. 

A few days showed plainly that Mrs. Martiit 
knew ber own situation but too well ; she ap- 
peared gradually, thoogh dowly sinking. One 
evening, sbe a:^ed her husband to ruse her up 
a little ; and then, desiring Helen to bring bw 
pea and ink, sbe inriated on being allow^ to 
write a few lines. " I shall write very little," 
said she, '* but it is a duty that must not be 
longCT delayed." Sbe then wrote what spear- 
ed to be only a short note, which she sealed, 
and addressed to William ; and putting it into 
her hnsband's hand said, "send this my love, 
when all is over, net before. It may comfort 
him, poor fellow ; he will require comfort then." 

Mr. Martin now felt it his duty to inform his 
dear Helen, of the stale her mother was really 
in, but it was some time before he could gaia 
sufficient courage to break it to her. One even- 
ing, however, seeing his wife worse than usaaT*. 
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he was appreJiensive that,' should ber d«alh take 
place while Helen was unprepared, it might 
have fatal effects upon the poor girl's health. He 
therefore followed her into her room) when die 
went (o prepare for bed, and there in the geit- 
tlest manner informed her of the truth. Helen 
at first was in sm:h a state of violent grief, that 
efae could listen to nothing ber father said, and ' 
indeed for sbme hours was utterly incapable 
either of reasoning or exertion ; hut at last, 
lifting up her head, and aeeiag her poor father, 
pale and exhausted, leaning over her, she started 
up, and throwing heraelf into his arms, criad 
" Forgire me m; dearest bther, for being so 
selfish ! I will indulge in this almost criminal 
conduct DO longer. Leave me for a few minutes ; 
you may trust me ; I will then join ;ou. and 
endeavour to perform mj duty, both in attending 
the last moments of my precious mother, and in 
being a comfort, not a burthen, to my equally 
dear father." Mr. Martin thought it best to 
comply with her request, and retired to try and 
subdue his own feelings, that he m^bt be able to 
attend to his wife. 

In half an hour Hden and her father were at 
Mrs. Martin's bedside ; she smiled tuntly when 
she perceived them. Holding out ber band, she 
thus addressed her fauaband : " My dear, I wish 
muc^ tit see my mother ; pray write for h«. she 
will, I am sure, gratify me." Mr Martin im- 
mediately left th<^ room, to send off a messenger 
to Melrose. Mrs. Martin then took boU of 
Helen's hand, and said, " My dearest girl, I wish 
to say a few words to you, but it must be when 
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you are composed enough to lislen to me. I 
have endeavoured, both by precept sod ezamptei 
to fortify your mind ; and you will not, 1 trust, 
now disappoint my hopes, of fasving made yoa 
capable of overcoming your feelings for the sake 
of those most dear to you." 

Helen, whose heart was almost bursting, press- 
ed her mother's hand. " Give me a few mo- 
ments, mamma, and then 1 will attend to all yoo 
bave to say. I will not occaaicm you an uneasf 
thought, if I can help it ; you shall be convinced, 
that your lessons have hot heeo thrown away." 
She then retired to the window, and in about 
five minutes returned to her mother with ber 
features perfectly composed, and sitting down, 
said, " Now, mamma, it you wish to speak to 
me, I am ready " Her mother made no com- 
ments, liut immediately began by saying, it was 
her ardent desire that she mi^t be able to pre- 
vail with Mrs. Elliott to give up her house at 
Melrose, and come and live at the Manse. *' Sbct 
my dear girl, will best supply my place, both to 
you and your dear father. At present, my love, 
you are too young to take ibe cba^e of the 
family. My mother is still active, and loves yoa 
both with the truest aflfection. Should I be sq 
fortunate as to succeed in settling this plan, I 
shall be comparatively easy : but you must 
promise me. niy dear, the most perfect obedienee 
to her wishes and directions in every particular, 
even though they may ^ipear to you to difier 
from what you have been accustomed to receive 
from me : and if it [^ease God, my child, you 
most likewise promise to supply my place to he* 
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in her dd age. I seed not, my dear, desire 
your attention and obedience to yova fkther ; on 
that point I am easy. Yonr whole conduct 
through life, and more p&rticularly duiing my 
long protracted ilbiess, haa convinced me that 1 
have nothing to fear there, aad it would be only 
baraasing you to say a word cm the subject ; but 
there ie one more point that I must mention, I 
piean yonr feelings towards your brother. Never) 
my own love, alli-w yourself to dwell a single 
moment on conduct which may appear to have 
shortened my life : 1 have forgiven him from my 
heart, and lefl faim a mother's blessing. 1 make 
it my last request to you, that you never will 
either evince by your behavionr, or harbour in 
your inmost thoughts, the ahghtest resentment 
towards him And now, my love,"' continued 
ebe, preventing Helen from speaking, " I have 
oni^ to add my -advice as to your own pempnal 
conduct. In alt circumstances be guided by your 
father's wishes and opinions, at least as long aa 
it pleaaea Provideuce to spare him to you ; and 
never, my beloved girt, separate iiom him or 
your grandmother, while they require your dud- 
fill attention." 

Helen now, in a quiet composed voice, went 
over every circumstance her mother had enume- 
rated, and added a sacred promise never to dis- 
obey her last commands, in thought or deed. 
When she had so done, her mother, clasping her 
in her arms, gave her in a solemn manner that 
most precious of all gifts to a dutiful child, 
a dying mother's blessing. She then asked for 
a little jelty ; and, on her husband's coming into 
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tbe room, advised Helen to t&ke a turn in the 
garden and recruit hereelf bj getting a little 
fresh air. She obeyed, and after a shower of 
tears became c<Hiipo8ed enough to return to bei 
mourn fur duties within doors. . 

Mrs. Elliott arrived tlie next day, when Mrs. 
Martin had the satisfaction of gaiuuig her con- 
sent to give up her house at Metrosu, and come to 
live at the Manse. Mr. Martin assured her that 
she should ever be con^dered by him. as his own 
mother. His wife joined their hands, exclaim- 
ing, '* My work is finished in this world, I 
have now only to look forward to another and a 
better." Her work in this world did indeed 
Beem finished. The next day, without any ap- 
parent change for the worse, as her mother and 
Helen were sitting by (be bed-side, and her 
kind anxious husband was supporting her in his 
arms, she laid her head on ' his shoulder and' 
seemed to fall asleep : it was some minntes be- 
fore he was aware that she was gone for ever. 

Thus perished one of the best and most exent 
plary of mothers, entirely from anxious soli*^- 
tude about a son, who, in spite of all admoni- 
tion and remonstrance, had allowed the growth 
and practice of disobedienee for several yean 
to embitter his kind parent's Uvea ; and whose 
headstrong violence and self-will at last brought 
the being whom he moat loved on earth lo a pre- 
mature grave. 






CHAPTER XI. 



Foil some days aRer Ifais melancholy event- 
had taken pUce, the family, and indeed all the 
inhabitants of the dale, were in the ntmost stata 
of distress Mrs- Martin bad been universally 
beloved by ail ranks in the neighbourhood of her 
residence ; and there was not a single individual 
for ten miles round, that did not, in some way 
or other^ show a sympathy in the minister's affiie- 
tton. 

Helen struggled with her feelings ; and this 
exertion was of infinite service both to herself 
and her Either, who, struck by seeing so much 
fortitude in so young a girl, felt it hia duty (o 
encourage her by example, at least in her pre- 
sence ; and Helen, aware of this, took good care 
to be with him almost continually. 

Her grandmother was perfectly astonished at 
her conduct ; and took every opportunity of 
praising her when they were alone. " My 
Helen," would she say. •' you will be the means, 
through the blessing of God, of saving your fa- 
ther's life. I really feared for him for the first 
week or two ; but he begins now to look more 
like himself, and I think, by a continuance of 
the same attention and unobtrusive kindnees, 
you will in tune reconcile him in some d^p^e 
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to his loss, and bring him again into his former 
habits of employment and usetulDesa." 

On one of these occaaons, Helen caught ha 
^Ddmother'a hand saying " Hush ! no more, 
4ear jnad&m ; I cannot hear praise on this anb- 
ject I am only endeavonring to foUov the pre- 
cepts and example of the best and most beloved 
of motheis. Her advice, and the solemn pro- 
mise. I gave her a few hours before her deadi, 
are never out of my mind ; but it is a eubject 
loo sacred for me to bear bearing it talked of:" 
and straining ber clasped hands acroes her chesl, 
she added solemnly, <■ No ! that I cannot do." 
Her grandmother folded her to her breast, say- 
ing, " My Helen, pardon me, I will never diatres 
you on this subject again ; we now perfectly 
understand each other." 

Helen for many months continued the same 
mild, quist, but unceanng attention to her &- 
ther ; who at length had acquired composuift 
and eVen began to smile at his daught<:r'e Utile 
sallies of humour. She bad become his pupil in 
drawing, and this tempted him to resume their 
usual walks and rides when the weather would 
permit, so that by the end of the Bummer, con- 
tent, and even cheerliilness bad in some degree 
again appeared at the Manse. Helen, however, 
could never bring ber mind t9 mention ber mo- 
ther's name to any one but her father ; and only 
to him, from observing that it would deprive him 
of a great enjoyment, which he evidently bad, in 
talking of her and her virtues 

WilUam had sailed before he heard <^ his mo- 
ther's death. For the present, therefore, he 
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had been spared tbe punisliment of his diaobe- 
dience ; bat Mr. Martin had written both to bim 
and his uncle, and ianloaed his mother's laat 
legacy. Helen likewise had thought it her duty 
to write to Willian], and a-ssure him how kirid^ 
and' affectionately her mother had spoken of him 
before her death, and how much she wished to 
impreBB on both their minds love and confidence 
io each other. She then entreated him to write 
toon, and often, Aa their father was not in a etate 
to bear mach anxiety ; she durst not say a word 
about ber grandm'oth'er Ibr the old lady had 
positively reused to allow her name to be men- 
tioned to him, and it evidently gave her gsin 
whenever she heard Helen and her father con- 
Tersing aboat him. 

At this time, Mrs. Scott, tbe gardener's wife 
at Craigie Hall, was obliged, by the sudden ill- 
ness of her father, to go to Edinburgh. Her 
basband was to accompany her, ai)d leave her 
there if necessary, but they knew not exactly 
what to do with little Marion. Mr. Martin and 
Helen happening to call in one of their dady 
walks, he asked them to send Marion to the 
Manae. '■ She will be much better with us, 
Mrs. Scott, than being left here ; and ( am sure 
my daughter will lake care to make ber attend to 
all that she has learnt from you during your 
absence." Helen, also was quite pleased with 
the plan, and pressed .Mrs. Scott to agree to it. 
■< I am sure, Sir," said Mr. Scott, ' my wife can 
have DO objection, unless it be tlie thought of 
giving you and Miss Helen trouble : but Marion 
IS a good little girt, and will trouble you as littlff 
II 
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as passible ; and therefore, as you are kinct 
enough to aak her. Sir, I really think we ought 
to accept the ofer ; the advantage of beir^ near 
90 good a daoghter, and seeing how she conducts 
berselC may be of use to her all her hfe." Ac- 
cordiaglj, the next day Marion wbh broggbt 
down to the Manse by her fother ; and John was 
not a little surprised and pleased to find her esta- 
blished there when he came in the evening. 
Marion was but a short while under Helen's care, 
when her grandmother perceived she was of the 
greUesl use. both to her health and B|iiri(8 ; she 
was a tractable child, with a very feeling hearL 
She had heard from her parents the continued 
praises of Miss Martin's conduct, from the time 
of her mother's death and Marion fancied her 
the first of hunsati beings ; she therefore had 
the greatest ambition to please her. She watched 
even her looks to anticipate what she ihoi^hl 
might be her wishes, and if ever a cloud of sorrow 
came over Helen's face, Marion was sure, t^ 
some little winning attention,, to endeavour to 
direct her thoughts into a difierent chaunel. She 
remained at the Manse nearly three months, and 
relumed home, to the great regret of all the 
family ; from that tine, however, she was a con- 
stant visitor, and a sincere attachment took rcxtt 
between her and Helen, which has lasted all their 

Very h'ttle change took place in the dale after 
this, for the space of several years. Mr. Martin 
had in some degree recovered his health and 
Epirits ; but a shock had been given to hie nerves, 
n'hich rendered him more delicate, and requiring 
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more care than be did before ; and it wss not 
likely, Mr. Armatroog said that he wouM ever 
be otherwise. Mre. Elliott still eiijuycd good 
health, thuugh from rheumatism she tras 
obliged to live more within doors. Helen was 
their comfort and support ; she was now fast 
approachini; womanhood, and never was there a 
more aEniahle creature : her dear mother's 
lessons and instnictionB had indeed not been 
thrown away. She had iinfortuiialely known 
sorrow in early youth ; but it had acted upon her 
for good, in teaching her the proper reftulatioD 
of her mind, and she now felt the comfort of 
having done so by bejng ilie Iriend and confidant 
Jjotb "f her father and grandmother. 

John had gone on under Will the shepherd, 
performing hie duty as a servant in the day, and 
improving his mind with Mr. Martin in the 
,eTening ; for though he had learned all that was 
oeceaaary fur him to know yet Helen encouraged 
his constant attendance in the study as she 
tfaou|;hl it amused her falher's mind. John was 
DOW becoming a stout lad, almost too big for 
the hills, and on some occa«on, when Mr. Martin 
happened to mention that he thought he must 
begin to consider whether he meant to be a shep- 
herd all his lifci John answered directly. ' No, 
Sir. not if I can help it ;" but recollecting him- 
self immediately, he added, " in that as in every 
thing else. J leel it my duty to be regulated by 
your advice. I certainly have formed a wish to 
see a little more of the world, and if I could go 
into the service of some gentleman who would 
hdve patience with my a¥fkwardnoss, I think I 
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Hbould prefer that, at least for a few years, to 
settling here immediately for life. I have wished 
to speak to you, Sir upon this subject, as m; 
. time is out next summer vith Mr. Laurie ; but if 
you think [ am wrnik^ I will give up all tbougbts 
of leaving the dule, and hire myself as a shepherd. 
I have no doabt any of the farmeVs anaiid will 
engage me. as I am well known among the hills; 
and Will's herd-boys are always preferred, as he 
takes BO much pains to (each us our duty." Mr. 
Martin repUed, ' My dear John I am ratber 
unprepared to give you an uiswer ; but f will 
think of the subject and talk it over ftith you 
before your time is out with Mr. Laurie Tou 
are a good lad,' and will, I am sure, be guided by 
reason." 

The day af\ei' this conversation took place 
a letter arrived from Capt. Ellioti, saying that he 
was safely arrived in England ; that he was now 
at Portsmouth, and that he hoped in a very few 
weeks to he in Eskdale. He gave a most flatter- 
ing account of William, who was now aU thai 
bis warmest friends could wish. His poor mother's 
death bad had a most astonishing effect upon bis 
whole conduct. When he first received the sad 
tidings, he was so affected, that hia uncle feared 
for his reason, and could scarcely ever trust bim 
out of his sight ; but at length he became calm 
and composed, and from that time was never 
seen, even in a single instance, nut of humour. 
For the first two years this appeared to cost him 
great menial exertion, his colour often rising 
when any thing displeased bim ; but he always 
on those occasions lefl the cabin, or retired to a 
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corner away from every one, and on his joining 
the company again appeared with a placid coun- ' 
tenance. Now all appearance of passion, or any 
thing approaching to it, had entirely vanished ; 
his uncle entreated that his father, for his own ^ 
sake, would allow him to come down with him to 
the dale, as he was quite sure he would be de< 
lighted to witness so complete a reformation. 

Mr Martin immediately answered this letter, 
by requiisting William to come to him aa soon as 
he could be spared from the duties of his ship. 
As Capt- Elliott tound he shotild be detained in 
town longer than he at firu expected, he thought 
^ it cruel to keep William from going to his father 
* a day longer than was necessary ; he therefore 
despatched htm i>ff by the mail, about a weeic 
after he had heard from Mr Martin. 

As soon as this news had reached the Manse, 
both Helen and her father felt the greatest 
ansiety ; wishing- yet fearing to see one who 
would recall so many bitter thoughts to their 
minds. The having a few days to prepare 
themselves fur this meeting was of great ser- 
vice to them 1 for, long before the time of his 
arrival was come, the delight of ODce more seeing 
a being so beloved had overcome tn their minds 
all unpleasant reflections. Not so with Mrs. 
Elliott. When his arrival in England waa first 
mentioned to her she made no remark, nor even 
whin it was told her that he wat) coming down 
with lipr sun ; but, as s<ion as she understood 
that he was coming alone, she ijiformed Helen 
she waa determined to go away before he arrived, 
and would lake that time for paying a long pro- 
11* 
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mUed vis't to some friends at Melrose. Helen 
was absolutely in despair wbeo she heard thie. 
Her graudmotber had been very far from well 
for BOTte time, and was in her opinion quite unable 
to tkke snch a joumeji ; sbe therefore used eveiy 
* argument she could think of herndf, being very 
unwilling to let her &ther know any thing of the 
matter 0* she conld possibly help it but all was 
in vain. She was therefore obliged, at last, to tdl 
him what was ber grandmother's intention. Mr. 
Martki was excessively distraned. He joined 
Helen in ber entreaties, representing, in the 
mildest way, the great oecessily we all have for 
forgiveness from oar heavenly father, and that 
therefore it becomes a first-rate duty to forgive- 
those who injure us. Poor Williain, now that he 
was sen«bte'of his former bad conduct, was in 
fact an object rather of pity than of dislike ; 
since in all probability be would never in this 
life be able to forgive himself. All their argn- 
meats were however vain till Helen said, " Welli 
my dear grandmother, since you really are deter- 
mined to act in this cruel manner, it must deprive 
me of the pleasure of enjoying my brutber'a 
society whilst he is here ; for, in the slate of your 
health, I consider myself bound, both by afiec- 
tion and the solemn promise I gave my dearest 
mother on her dcatb-bed, never to separate from 
you while you require my assistance ; and I never 
will, however much it may cnal me. My father 
will receive William, and I hope will explain to 
him the great sacrifice I am making in not remain- 
ing to welcome him : 1 have no doubt my brother 
will come and see me at the inn at Melrose ; for 






I know not how I could bear to he entirely de- 
prived of seeing an object, endeared to me. both 
by natural affection, and by the strong injuncliona 
of one whom I trust, I have never yet inten- 
tionally disobeyed." — '■ You are right, my dearest 
girl,'' said her father ; " your grandmother must * 
not be permitted to go alone in the |)rc9ent slate * 
of her health. It is a great sacrifice we must 
oil make to part at this time ; hut to you, my 
sweet ciiild, it ia even of more importance than 
to any of us as il must in a great degree prevent 
that intimacy and friendship taking place Witli 
your brother, which I think of essential conse- 
quence to the happiness of you both, and which 
you may not have another opportunity of forming 
iiw many years ; but we must act (according to 
our best judgment) up to our duty, however 
much that duty may be unpleasant to us-" Mrs. 
Clliott said she would on no account agree to this 
arrangement; but finding that nothing could 
shake Helen's resolution, she then proposed going 
only into Langhohn. where she thought she might 
easily procure lodgings. " I can, I am sure," 
said she, '- get Marion Scott to come and be 
with me, when you are at the Manse ; and by 
this plan you can both see me every day. And 
besides, Mr. Armstrong will thea be near me, 
if any thing should be the matter. Will you, 
my dear son, agree to this plan ? I cannot, in- 
deed I cannot see William and live." added she, 
in grent agitation : " at least 1 feel quite unable 
to bring my mind to it : I bear him no ill will ; 
on the contrary, I shall ever be thankful to God 
for hia reformation and prosperity, but 1 teel I 
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nas myself greatly to blame in my coDduct 
towards him whilst under my charge ; and to see 
him notr would bring the reci^ection of my ovrn 
culjiability so strongly tu my mind, that I as 
I persuaded my life would fall a sacrifice lo tlie 
acutenesa of my feelings " Mr. Martio and Heleo 
now thought it impniper topreasherfiirther upcHi 
the subject ; but they agreed that it would be 
much more aalisfaclnry to them to adopt the plan 
of going into Langholm, than that at the present 
season (for it wa« now Derfealber) she should 
take 80 long a journey as MeWbee. Helen pro- 
posed speaking to Mr. Arnistroc^ on the subject 
who, as he waE< an unmarried man and had a good 
house, she did not doubt, for the few wee^s ber 
grandmalher mi^l require it, would offer to 
receive her at his own lutme. 

Mr. Martin liked the idea very much, and said 
he would walk into Langholm and endeavour to 
arrange something .immechately as they had very 
little lime, William being expected in the course 
of two days. Helen in the mean-time got her 
pony and rode up to Mr. ijcott's, to make her 
request concerning Marion. She felt that if sh^ 
could succeed in this her mind would be quite 
at ease, as Marion was extremely handy and 
attentive, and, what was of equal importance) a 
great favourite of Mi-s. Elliott's ; she might lliere- 
fbre with safety and satisfaction to her^r<1f he able 
to be a great deal at the Mnn'se, without teeling. 
any anxiety at leavini; her'.grandmulher. Mrs. 
Scott cheerfully agreed to her leqiiest. < I aia 
sure, Miss Helen," said she, "any thing that 
Marion can ever be able to do for you or your 



worthy father she wilt have the greatest pleasure 
in doing- anil [ cannot, my dear miss, wond«r 
much at the old lady's dialtking to meet her 
grandson. Being a muther myself" continued 
she, looking at Marion with affection, " I do not 
think I could ever bear to see any one who, 
however ionocently. occasioaed the loss <^ my 
child. Oh not (shuddering at the bare thought 
of it.) I am sure I could not.'' >' We muataud 
oughlioforoet an<kforgive, Mrs Scotti" answered 
Helen. " Po«r Wiliiam was but a boy when he 
brought so much distress upon us ; but he is quite 
an altered ch.intcter now I do assure you, and I 
am certain would not give any of us a minute's 
uneasiness " — ■' I am rejoiced to hear you say so ; 
the sight of him will then, be a cordial aad a' ' 
blessing to our dear and esteemed frieud the 
minister ; pardon my presumption if styling him 
so, but a friend in the truest sense of the word 
be is to us, and indeed to all Uiat are in the dale." 
Helen now wished her good morning, she having 
promised to send Marion down in the evening. 
'* I shall send John up early." ssid Helen, ■' that 
he may carry her parcel and ^e care of her, for 
it gets soon dark at this lime of the year." — 
'* That will do nicely," said Sijs. Scott ; " 1 was 
just dunking how uiducky it was her fatber was 
not at home to-day ; he is gone down as far as 
Canonby this morning, and it will be late before 
be returns." - 

Mr- Martin had settled with Mr Armstrong, 
that Mrs. Elliott and Marion were to be his 
visitors, as be would not for a moment hear of 
their going any where else : and Mrs. Elliott, 
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when informed of the aiTaiigemeots, expressed 
herself perfectly sktiaGed. " 1 am glad it has 
happened, my dear," said she to Helen. ** that 
Mr. Armstrong can take me into his own housci 
for' DOW you and your dear fdlher will feel satis- 
fied that 1 am quite comfortable, li has given 
me the greatest distress that I have iieen obliged 
to ves you both as I have donei but you must 
pardon ao old woman- who has not stiPiigth 
now left, either of body or mind, to make the 
esertion that would have been necessary to have 
acted otherwise. Had I attempted it 1 think it 
would have brought oo you more serious evils 
than the little inconvenience of my changing in; 
residence for a few weeks." 

The following momingt a chuse, which Mr. 
Martin hid ordered from Liinjiholmi arrived to 
carry Mi-s. Elliott and Mariun to Mr. Arm- 
stnHig's. Helen went along with them and 
having stayed to see them safely settled, and all 
her grandmother's little comforts placed aruuad 
her, she returned home to her dear father, well 
knowiae that he required her society al that mo- 
ment even more i^i the old lady. 
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CHAPTER XIL 



About aix o'clock io the evpning Williain ar- 
rived, with a count«nanc«, ofa. bov unlike that 
which we fonneHy described, when be entered 
Mr Lamont*s parlour lo meet his dear motlier and 
uncle I Instead -of that elastic step which ex- 
presseii health and happinesa. instead of the 
sparkling eye and rosy cheek which he possessed 
when they last parted with him, Helen, who had 
flown out on the green to meet him as much to 
give ber father time to compose hiniaelf as toahow 
ber brotlier her esgerness to see him- beheld by 
tbe light which John held up, a dark sun-burnt 
young man, standing as if he was trying to gain 
courage to come forward with his anns folded 
and his eyes fixed un the ground. On hearing 
Helen's voice, he started forward and. caught her 
in his arms "My own sister! this Is kind in- 
deed. I do not deserve this reception ; but you 
was ever kind and good from your earliest days. ■■ 
Where iemy father ? Oh !" said he, convulsively, ■ 
" bow can 1 enter that door ? bow can I see my 
niucb-injured parent?" "My dearest brother," 
said Helen, recalled in a moment to her self-pos- 
session, " for that parent's sake endeavour to be 
composed. Let this much-desired meeting be 
ctmdiicted with as little agitation as yon can poB- 
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sibly give him. He \a not able to endure violent 
emotion, nor even aospenee ; let me therefore 
hasten you into his presence. Yon will find bim 
all goodness and afTeclion towards a so-long ab- 
sent son." Thus saying, she hurried him into tbe 
stddj ; and, before he bad time to know atmoet 
where be was he found himself clasped to his 
father s beart. He soon disengaged liimself, and 
filling on fais knees covering his face with hia 
hands, implored hit father would pronounce hii 
fb^venesB and blessing before he would dare to 
look him in the face. Mr, Martin immediately, 
in B most emphatic way, and with much more 
composure than his daughter believed hecouM 
command, pronounced both ; and having done so 
held out his hand, saying, " Now, my dear boy, 
for my sake as well as your own, and as you ratoe 
the blessing you have just received let no refe- 
rence to past circumstences erer be made duriag 
your short visit here. We must now endeavour 
to be happy, and enjoy tbe blessing which b 
granted to us fay a kind Providence, of once more 
meeting together, without embittering our present 
hours by reflections which can answer no good 
purpose, and only tend to make us wretched.'' 
So saying, he added, cheerfully, " look at yooi 
sister, William ; she is much grown since you saw 
her, and I shall be quite disappointed if you do 
not admire her " — " No fear, my dearest father, 
that I shall fail either in admiration or love to 
such a sister," answered William ; 'I owe her 
too much gratitude not to be prepared to find hei 
little short of perfection ; she has been," con- 
tinuei he, kissing her, " my comforter and ad- 
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«iser for the last sii years ; and I am sure ber 
correepondencQ with me during that time deserves 
to be published, to show Bisters how to treat with 
effect a brother who required admonition coupled 
with teudemess." They now sat down to tea ; 
and upon tbe wbde spent a more cbeeriiil even* 
ing than Helen had dared to hope. 

William was still extremely handsome : his 
complexion bad snfiered by esposure to the sea- 
air aod the beat of the climate he had been ioi 
but this circomstance, in his sister's eyes, seemed 
to have improved him, by giving him a more manly 
appearance than his years would otherwise have 
admitted of| as be was now barely twenty. His 
large sparkling eyes, which' formerly used to flash 
at every sudden turn of temper, were now soft- 
ened down to a mild, plarid expression, occasion- 
ally brightened by good humour and warm feel- 
ings to those around him, particularly to his sister, 
whom each succeeding day rendered more dear 
to him ; but the common expression of bis face 
^as decidedly mournful, and Helen saw plainly, 
that his lamented mother was never for one mo- 
ment absent from his mind. 

Captain Elliott arrived about ten days after 
'William. He was inexpressibly sui^trised to find 
his mother not at the Manee. " Where is my 
mother," esclaimed he, as he looked round, " that 
she does not come to welcome her long absent 
son ? Is she ill ?" asked he, turning to Helen. 
•'No, my dear brother," answered Hr. Hartiii; 
" I will exphuD to you the reason of her absence 
vhen we are alone ; you wUl see her soon." So 
saybg, fa« led him into the next room to iifform 
12 
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him where she waa ; for Helen had entreated 
that her brother might be spared the agony of 
knowing she bad refused to aee him As she had 
ne¥er been mentioned, by ber own particular 
desire, in any of their letters, further than that 
she continued well, he had not an idea but that 
she remained at Melrose, and be felt rather sur- 
priaed that his father bad not piopoaed his going 
over to see her ; but be satisfied himself that be 
was waiting till his uncle arrived, and therefore 
asked no questions about it. When his father 
and uncle retired, he looked at Helen, and said. 
<' My dear eiater, what is this secret about our 
grandmother ? How came my uncle to fancy 
she was here 1 Has she lell you lately ?" Helea 
waa much distressed, but with infinite presence 
of mind answered. •' My brother heard that my 
father did not choose to explain before hirn nq 
uncle's questions ; therefore, I am sure, be wit 
net press me to say any thing my father did not 
wish known. All I can tell you is, that our good 

Kndmother is well, and that she waa here 
'\j, but is now gone." William remained 
silent a few momenta ; then, taking his sister's 
band, said, ■' My grandmother will not see the 
wretched cause of so much sorrow ; she has not 
forgiven me: I aee and understand the whole 
now. 1 am sure I do not blame her, poor dear 
woman ; e^e may, perhaps, he brought to forgive 
me in time, but it is what 1 never can hope or 
even wish to do myself." Helen was silent ; she 
could nut deny thai what her brother suspected 
was indeed the truth, but she would not confirm 
it, by which means he remained in ignorance of 
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the near residence of Mrs. Elliott. Helen and 
her uncle spent usually the greatest part of the 
day at Langholm whilst Mr. Martin, delighted 
with his son, seldom ever separated from bira till 
their return. William had been made by hia 
uncle to attend to his studies every moment he 
could be spared from his duty in the ship, and 
being naturally clever, and in fact fond of his 
book, had gained considerable iuformetion on most 
subjects. 

The &ther and son now seemed exactly form- 
ed for giving pleasure and delight to each other ; 
and it plainly appeared to Captain Elliott, that 
it would be difficult to say which of them would 
suffer most when a separation became necessary. 
One very atorjny evening, Mr Martin and Wil- 
liam were silting alone in the study, Helen and 
her uncle having remained to dine with Mrs. El- 
liott ; as the wind howled in the chimney. Wil- 
i^m said, " I cannot think what takes Helen so 
much into Langholm ; I am glad, however, that 
my uncle is with her for 1 really do not think it 
is a night for her to be out in.".—" I am not im- 
easy," answered her father ; " your uncle will ' 
Mng her safe, in some way or other. Helen 
does not mind a little wind or rain ; she is not a 
fine lady."—'' 1 shall return her, however," an- 
swered William, laughing, '■ one of her lessons 
to me on prudence. It is ntit often 1 can catch 
an opportunity of showing my superior wisdomi 
and I won't lose this one, 1 can tell her." 

Just as he finished this speech, John opened 
the door. " Sir, if you please," said he, in the 
utmost agitation, " I know not what to do ; in 
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comiog down from the hit), I called at Mr. Scott'i 
to walk b> Laogholm with Marion, as Misa Helen 
gave her leave to go Eind spend the morning with 
her mother. It wis bo boisleroUB a nigfat, I 
meant to try to persuade her to stay there, aad 
allow me to go and tell Min Helen she had done 
BO ; but her mother told me, wlieo I got into the 
home, that Marion, seeing the storm coming 
insisted on setting off, as she eaid her at^euce 
would vex Miss Helen very mncb ; 1 ^erefiiwe 
ran down the road, as fast as the wind and djift- 
ing snow would allow me, but she has never ar- 
rived at Langholaii Sir, nor can I bear a word of 
her at any of the hausea, aU along the dale. The 
very thought of what may have happened to hei 
drives me almost distracted ; what can I do, ^ t 
I hare come to you. as perhaps you may be ahle 
to think of sometbing that I may yet do to save 
ber." Both William and his father ilarted upi 
aad hegan buttoning their coats .to go in seucfi 
of the poor little ^rL William, however, renHm.- 
strated against his father's attempting to expose 
fahnself to such a storm ; but Mr. Martin, more 
intent upon doing what he conceived to be his 
duly than mindful of his own health, still {Krse- 
vered in his preparations, till William firmlj, 
though respectfully, said, " My dearest iather, 
it is a thing I cannot possibly consent to. John 
and 1 are strong healthy lads, that are both used 
to disregard either wind or weather. Yoo may 
be certain that we shall both miks every pos^ble 
exertion for this girl's safety ; but if you perse- 
vere in your intention of esponng so precious a 
life, where, I am sure, your strength can he but 
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or little use, I feel it to be my daty to remain 
"wbere I am, and guard my father from dietress- 
ing both myself and my excellent sinter. Could 
she ever pardon me, were I to permit you to 
^uit your house od auch an errand and on such 
a n)}(ht ? Even were it herself that was to be 
sought for, I should act exactly as I am now do- 
ing ; therefore, unless you give me a solemn prO' 
mise not to quit this room till I return, I cannot 
aaeiat John in his search. " Mr. Martin, seeing 
he was resolved, wisely yielded to his wishes, and 
very quietly took off the great coat he had been 
buttoning on. whilst his boo wasepeaking " Well, 
William, 1 believe you are right," said he, " I 
am not at liberty to expose a life so precious to 
my children. Go with Jnhn ; I promise yon, I 
will not stir from the fireside till you return. I 
need not entreat of you to make every esertion 
for poor Marion. She is little less dear to me 
than my own child, and it is in our service that 
she has got into this difficulty. I know I can 
trust lo John to do all that is in his power, in this 
cause." 

William and John left the house, well wrapt 
op m maudes and each carrying a lantern. For 
nearly two boars they searched all along the 
holm which they thought the most likely place 
to find poor Marion ; for there the wind seemed 
to beat with such violence, as to render it impos- 
sible for a girl of her years to have strength to 
withstand i). The snow hy this time was a foot 
deep, and in some places it was drifted so much 
as to be . nearly up to their knees. Again they 
returned up the river, but still without the sheht- 
12* 
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est success. At tfaia time John thought be heard 
a dog howit near a turn of the road about half 
way between Lon^olm and the Manse ; and SA 
lowtug the sound William sprung forward, and 
vitfa very great difficulty forced hia way through 
some brushwood eatirely covered with enow, to> 
wards an excavation in the rock which terriiinafed 
the holm and almost reaciicd the nver, only 
leaving room for tlie road to wind round it. At 
he approached this place the dqg was distinctly 
beard ; and John, exclaiming " It is Trusqi'i 
vaicct MarioD must be here," pushed before 
William, who was not so well acquainted witk 
the ground as he was. When he got quite close 
to the exc&vaUoD, Trusty, who had heard foot- 
steps, sprung out and barked, running back again. 
John followed, calling on Marion, and at length, 
holding up hia lantern, he behehl Marion indeed. 
but she appeared to him to be quite dead. She 
lay under the rock, her head resting on a stone, 
and a small bundle firmly clasped in her bands. 
John stooped to try to raise her, but he trembled 
so much, and was so persuaded that they had 
come too late, that his strength entirely failed 
him; he could only cry, "Mr. William, shea 
gone for ever '." ud sunk almost insensible by 
her side. William by this time had raised up her 
head, and felt her pulse, and perceiving t|nt k 
still beat, though very languidly, was persuaded 
that if they could get immediate assistance she 
might be saved,; he therefore said, '- Rise, JohUt 
and let us lose no (ime in reaching Langholm ; 
there is need for the greatest exertion ; MariiMi 
may yet be saved, if we can only mantle to car- 
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vy her to Mr. Armatrong's. Do you take the 
laulerD, and I will carry her in my arms ; 1 am 
stronger than you. and not quite ao nervous : so 
move, and remember, her life may depend upon a 
very few minutes' delay." John, recalled to him- 
self by the prospect of ea^ng her, went on as 
fast aa the wind and the snow, drifting in his &ce, 
would allow him, and with incredible fatigue and 
difficulty they succeeded in reaching Mr. Arm* 
strong's door in less than half an hour, with their 
apparently lifeless burthen. Jehu knocked, and 
the door being opened, William waited not ^a 
instant, but pushed forward into the first room he 
could find, calling loudly for Mr. Amtstrong, He 
laid Marion on a sofa that stood near the dopr, 
and then threw himself on the carpet, quite ex- 
hausted from the fatigue he bad undergone. On 
opening his eyes, be found bis aster rubbing hiB 
face and hands, with every mark of alarm in ber 
countenance ; and directly opposite to him sat 
his grandmother, gazing oa him so earnestly that 
ber countenance seemed absolutely convulsed 
with agitation. ■< Wherei oh where have you 
brought me," exclaimed he, " my dear Helen ! 
Why did you let my grandmother eee me } Look, 
she is dying ; the eight of me baa killed her." 

On William's faiutingt Helen was too much 
frightened to think any thing about ber grand- 
mother, but had continued baling her brcrtber's 
temples and rubbing his hands tjll be became 
sensible and uttered the above sentence His 
words recalled her to ber recollection, and look- 
ing up. she was indeed frightened to see the 
agitation of her eoimtenaDce. " My dearest 
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graDdmoiiier, speak to me I beseech you," said 
she ; " William shall leave tjie roomtbe moment 
he is able to stand ; he knew not that jou were 
here." Mrs. ElHett at last straggled to speak, 
and said, -' Oh ! I thought never again to have 
seen that face, as a punishment for my own faulty 
indulgence ; but now that an anforeseen accident 
has thrown him before me, 1 have not strength to 
rCBist, and 1 hope I do not act very criminallj 
in indulging myself once more by clasping oij 
idolized unlbrtunate boy in my withered arms : 
God knowB what I have suffered by lefusii^ 
myself this consolation." William did iiot wait 
to hear her finish the sentence, but threw himself 
OB his knees before her. imploring her once moT« 
to receive and forgive him all his offences. 

This reconciliation seemed to remove a load from 
her mind ; for from the time she had left the Manse 
^e never had been seen to smite, uid a restless 
watchfulness, instead of her usual quiet and com> 
posed ti^amiers, had led Helen sometimes to 
suspect she had repented of having persevered in 
leaving her home ; but still she would not alkiv 
the slightest hint to that effect, and had never even 
asked a word about William. 

Mean-time Marion had been laid on a bed, and 
every means having been used to bring her out of 
the trance into which she had tallen, after nearly 
two hours' exertion she showed signs of recovery. 
Mr. Armstrong insisted on her being left perfectly 
quiet ; and they now thought it would be best for 
John to return to the Manse and ease Mr. Martin's 
mind as to her safety. " I will do that with plea- 
sure," said John, " and I must likewise try to get 
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up to Craigie Hall, for her poor mother will 1m 
«lraost distracted if she heara by an; accident that 
she was roissiog. I went twice and looked in at 
her window to see if her dau^ter had returned 
home, bui [ did not go into the bouse for fear of 
alarming her, so I hope as yot she knows nothing «f 
the matter." Wilhau now rose and said he must 
go home to bis father ; " I pledged mpelf to reltun" 
said he, " ^9 soon as Marion was in safety, and I 
must keep my word ; good night, my dear madan, 
I bope to-morrow morning Helen may prevail with 
youtoreturnto the Manse." Sosajiingbe tissed 
her, and then taking an affectionate leave of his sis- 
ter, left the house accompanied by John, who was 
not perfectly satisfied at being obliged to go witli- 
out seeing Marion himself; however, Mr. Acm- 
fitrong promised he should have that graliScatjon 
the next morning. 

They found Mf. Martin uaA Captain Elliott 
waiting impatiently for their return. The account!! 
WiUiam gate them of what bad passed imparled 
the greatest satisfaction to Mr. Martin who, ailer 
making them eat something, insisted upon thdr 
going to bed immediately. He would not allow 
John to go to Craigie Hall that night, but promised 
to send his own herd-boy up to Mrs. Scott's in the 
morning. 

Notbiag very particular, from this timet hap- 
pened during Wilbam's stay in Eskdale. Mrs. 
£lliott was prevailed on to return (o the Manse, 
and spent three weeks in the midst of all that 
was now dear to her. Marion recovered alter a 
few da^' illness. She told them, when sbp was 
able to come (o the Manse, that, on leaving her 
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f&ther's bou9G that dreadful evening, she tliougbl 
from the took ofttieskjes she should be able to ^ 
to Langholm before the Etorm began ; but it in- 
creased BO rapidly, that, after she waa beyond the 
Manse, ahfl repented not having gone id diere, yet 
Still she had no great alarm. However, about half 
way down the holm, the snow foil so thick as com- 
pletely to blind her, and the wind drove her back- 
wards and forwards so violently, that at last, she 
did not know where she W3H. The last tbingsbe 
recollected, was finding herself under the rock ; 
and as it sheltered her a little, she thought it best 
to Bit down and regain her strength before sLe at- 
tempted to turn round the point of the rock. As 
she was doing bo, she felt Trusty close beside her, 
which, she aaid, co»forted her in her diatresa. 
She supposed that she fell asleep while she was 
Bitting, and fell down, for she had no recollection 
of lying down, where, if assistance had not arrived, 
in a very little time longer all aid would have 
been in vain. 

Captain Elliott now began to say he roust think 
of leaving Eskdale. William dreaded the veiy 
tbou^ts of a Beparalion from his father ; but be 
had carved out his own destiny, and there was taow 
no alternative. i>oor Mr. Martin seemed to feai 
every time his brother opened his mouth, that bo 
was to hear the sentence of William's banishment. 
Il had been settled Bome time, that John was to 
accompany them, as Captain Elliott wished to have 
a servant from that country, and Mr. Martin im- 
mediately thought of John. — " You can never," 
said be, " have a more careful, active lad, nor one 
who will conduct himself with greater propriety 
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and honesty th&n my poor orphan boy will do ; but 
you must expect a. certain degrse of awkwardness 
at first, which I leally beliete he will soon gel the 
better of; and I confess," added he, "since 1 mnst 
part from my dear son, F shall be more comfortable 
in knowing that be will have another attached, 
though humble fViend in the ^ip with iiimi on 
whom I can in all difficulties rely for attention and 
fidelity to any one who belongs to me." 

Every thing was now prepared for our travel- 
lers ; and, much as Helen felt in separating from 
her friends, she even now wished that they were 
gone on her father's account. He neither ate 
nor slept, and seemed in a continual state of ab- 
lation. At last, the day was finally fixed for their 
departure ; Mr. Martin heard it in silence, but, 
from that moment, never suffered William out of 
his sight ; indeed, poor William was equally un- 
willing to move from his side. They often eat 
together for hours, holding each other's hand, not 
, dating tu utter a sentence. The morning of depar- 
' t^ire produced a most affecting scene, and it re- 
quired almost all Captain Elliott's strength of mind 
and resolution to separate the father and son. 
They clung to each other again and agaiur as if 
they had a presentiment that they should meet no 
more. Poor John was almost as violently affected ; 
his master, as he always called Mr. Martin, was 
as dear to him as a luther. He stood by, witness- 
ing this heartbreaking struggle, overpowered with 
his own feelings, and wretched at seeing his dear 
respected master undersoing such a trial. " Ah, 
Hiss Helen," whispered he, '< what would I give 
to get one kiss of my master's hand before I leave 
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liim! But do not intrude on him: I would not aM to 
his distress for any satiefaction it might ^ve mc 
Da not tell him 1 ever mentioned it." Helen 
ihoagbt, however, it might perhaps divert her 
f&ther's attestioi) into another channel. She tbere- 
fbre said, loud enough for him to hear her, " Johot 
Sir. wishes to take leave of you, will not yon let 
him Idas your hand ?" — " My poor fellow," replied 
Mr. Martin, " come to me and receive my bless- 
itig. A dutiful and affectionate boy I h^ve ever 
found you, since you have been under my oaii^ 
and now remember^ all the love and aficction yoti 
have shown me I entreat may be conlinued to my 
son ; be a dutiful and obedient servant to your 
inaster ; be sure and write to me on every opportu- 
nity ; and now- God blesa you !" So saying, before 
John was aware of hia intention, he clasped hira 
in his arras and kissed him. John from thai mo- 
ment iancied himself raised in his own estimation, 
far above any thing he could have looked to. He 
flew out of the room to conceal his feelings ; and, 
in a few seconds, the travellers bad 1^ tW 
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Soon after their arrival in London an order for 
Bailing arrived, and they were all obliged to get 
on board, without having lime tg show John much 
of the wonders of the metropolis. They how- 
ever had the satisfaction of receiving good ac- 
counts from the Manse. Helen wrote to this 
efTbcl, that, within a few days after the parting 
was once fairly over, her father recovered in s 
great degree his spiritB, and that she had great 
hopes of seeing him soon as cheerful as ever. 
Marion wote to John, and told him that she bad 
been witVMiss Helen for some days, and that she 
thought they were all much bettor than she had 
expected to find them ; " biU," she added, " the 
dale now looka so melancholy, I can scarcely he- 
Ueve it the same plaqe." 

The Amazon was now sent into Ae Mediter- 
ranean, therefore it was seldom that letters could 
pass between our navigators and their friends in 
Eskdale. About a year after they had lefl En- 
gland, Captain Elliot received a letter, on put- 
ting into Gibraltar, from Mr. Martin, informing 
him of the sudden death of his mother. , He said 
she had been complaining a few days, but they 
were not in the Jpast alarmed till the day beforo 
her death, whenfHelen thought she perceived b 
• 13 
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(Sbasge in her uuaner of speaking, and sent fir 
Mr. Armstrong, who immediately saw she had lu^ 
a stroke of the palsy. Nothing conld be drmm^ 
and before the next morning, another stroke car- 
ried her off. From the time she became serious- 
ly ill, she Derer'quitted Helen's hand ; having her 
near her seemed her only consolation. 

Every letter that Mr. Martin received was 
fflled with John's praises, Captun Elliot nfSmi- 
iog he was a perfect treasure to him as a servant, 
as well as a great acquisition to the sliip's cost 
pany, and that he was such a happy good-t«it 

. pered fellow that he was beloved by every one on 
board. William wrote regularly to his faUier, and 
his letters constituted the chief enjoyment of B& 
Slartin's life. John sent him an account of aH 
he saw and heard, that he thought would Id anj 
way serve to amuse either him or Helen ; and, at 
the same time, he never forgot to send a letter to 
Marioa in every packet. # 

Thi5 kind of communication had contiDue^ 
About two years, when one afiemoon the sailors on 

.t)oud the Amazon discovwed a strange sail ata 
distance, and Captain Elliott gave orders to gita 
(d^ase to her directly. As she was but a slow salt 
er they soon gained on ber, and when th^y cane 
near enough, William was ordered into the boat, 
to go alongnde and discover what she was. Tfe 
wind blew rather fresh, and the clouds looked 
levering. John, who was standing on deck, 
took alarm at the weather, and coming up to 
William as he was preparing to enter the bott, 
endeavoured to persuade him to sqwak to the Cap- 

'tain before he went. '< He bn not looked at tin 
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Ay* I am mire," s^dJofan, "or he would never 
aendyouon snch an ex'pedition." — "Ph<y\ pho! 
answered William, " we must have no fresb-water 
SRilors here. Go I must ; so there ia no altemii- 
tlve. My orders are explicit." — "Then, Hr, 
permit me to go mth you," saii John, 1 am an 
expert swimmer, Trhich you are not ; and I really 
feel BO very wretched and iincomfortable at see* 
ing my master's son go out in such a night, that 
If you won't take me otherwise, I will run and get 
ttie Captain's orders to be of the party, and then 
yoD' cannot reiUse."— ^< No, John," said William, 
•' if there really is dai^er, I ^all not needlessly 
expose more lives than 1 can help. Ood bless 
yoa my lad. See that you Lave a dry shirt for 
me, when I come back ; for I think we ti& hkAy 
to have wet jackets. Here ia my key. Mind 
your orders 1 So saying, he jumped intd the'boftt ; 
and though John ran as qnidf-as he-coufcJ,' ttfgCt 
the Captain's permission to accompaiiy him, -the 
bcmt had left the ship by the time he came back, 
johii Btaid on deck, watching with a g^aaA aH the 
boiLt's movements; he saw it safe al<Migtidk' the 
other vessel, where it was detained nearly lialfut 
hour, he'then bad just light enodgh to se« it leave 
the ship on its way backi 

Ob! what ananiions hourwaithenext lite 
wind had been gradually rising', attd t^ this time 
nearly blew a hurricane. John could conceal his 
uneasiness no longer ; he ran down below to the 
Captain, who had been unwell, and was lyin{| in 
his cot. "Captain Elliott," exclaimed he. *>for 
God's sake get up, and eeo if any thing can hh 
done to psve Mr. ^Wilfiam."' — "Good 0od! 
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Jolin," stud CapUin Elliot, starting up fitxn a 
sound sleep, "it blows a.hurricane. How long 
has the boat been out ? Wby was T not called 
before?" John said that the sailors on deck, 
even now, did not consider there was any danger; 
but that the boat had been parted from the other 
ship above an hour, and he could not help feeUng 
very uneasy. The night was excessively dark, 
and it rained in torrents. 

Captain Elliot got on deck instantly; be i 
perfectly convinced that John had not been alarm- 
ed without good cause. Every expedient (hat 
could be thought of, was tried. They hung out I 
lights at every part of the ship, to direct the boat I 
in its course ; but, alas ! no boat appeared. | 
Such a night of wretchedness did Captain 'EUiot | 
and John spend, as cannot pos^bly be related. 
When day broke, it required force to prevent 
John from throwing himself into the sea, as if . 
he meant to search the ocean for his dear ma8> 
ter's son. He absolutely screamed with agony, 
when a boat that had been sent out in search <tf 
the one missing returned, bringing a bat, with poor 
Wilham's name inside of it. There was not a sha- 
dow of hope. Captain EUiot, who till now had 
never quitted the deck, fainted away at this confii^ 
malion of the ruin of all bis poor brother's -kapfn- 
ness, and indeed of his own. 

William had been as dear to him as a sod, almost 
from the first moment he had seen him ; andfertbe 
last eight years they had scarcely fiver been separa- 
ted. He was carried down to his cabin insensible, 
whilstpoorJohn'sequal, though more violent grief, 
attracted the attention of the first Keutenant, who 
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liad him takeii to his own cabin, and endeavoured 
in every way he could think of to soften the miaei? 
lie could not remoTe. 

Several weeks passed over their headS) and no 
opportunity ofiered of writing to En^and. In- 
deed both Captain Elliot and John dreaded the 
thoughts of putting pen to paper to pve this intel- 
ligence. " It will kill his father, " eaid the Ce.^ 
tain ; " but I shall never live to hear it, most pro- 
bably." John asked him if he feltunwell; ".lam 
not well, John," answered he;" my cotnploints 
were but trifling til) this unlucky affikir ; mj heart 
and soul were wrapt up in that boy, and to lose 
him in such away has quite ruined my constitution. 
Take my advice, John," added he, " return to Esk- 
dale OS soon as you tiave an opportunity; Now 
that poor William b gone, you \viU be a comfort 
to his father, should he survive the blow, which 1 
do not believe : but, at all events, you may be of 
serious iise to my poor niece, who, God knows> 
will require a friend. Promise me, John, that yon 
will be this friend, and Ishall feel more comfortable 
in looking forward to my own death." John gave 
him the promise required ; and there was no oppor- 
tunity of resuming the subject. 

The very next momiog afler this conversation^ 
an engagement took place with two iarge French 
frigates. Captain Elliott and Ms crew performed 
prodigies of valour ; but at last, unfortunately, 
Captain Elliott received a shot through the heart, 
which killed him on the spot. He fell into the 
armaof John, who stood behind him, and was car- 
ried below, in hopes the wound was not mortal ; 
hut the surgeon only shook his head; idtwesaWr. 
13* 
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Wtien the sliip was taken posseBsion <iif 1:^ tb* 
Frstich, John was found sitting on the floor of ' 
the cabin, by the side of hia captain's body, 
.perfectl; insensible to all that was passing around 
him. He took no notice of an; thing, till thej 
attempted to move the body. He th6n threw 
faimaelf on it, and estreated they would bury 
ihetn together ; saying he had now no oinect to 
live for. As he repeated this, a sudden flash of 
recollection crossed hia mind. ■'Yes," exclaim- 
ed he, *< I have still a great and important duty 
to perform to Miss Helen and my master !'* He 
then suffered them to remove the captaiii, and 
became more composed from that moment. 

When the ship was carried into Toulon, Jc^n 
and the other prisoners were ordered unmediate- 
ly to ThoulouM. Mr. Murray, the firat lieute- 
nant, who had been so kind to John at the time of 
William's death, still felt a great interest for him. 
He was a kind-hearted young man, and seemed 
to enter into all John's feeUngs. He endeavoured, 
on their long and wearisome march, to keep bim 
near himself; uid when they reach Tboulouse, 
he prevailed on his guard to allovj John to re- 
main with him aa his servant. He was a man of 
considerable property, and being allowed to draw 
on England for remittances, had it in his power 
to obtun many &vours and advantages denied to 
his poorer companions. 

Mean-lime Mr, Martin and Helen were look- 
ing forward with the hope of seeing their sailor 
friends very shortly. William, in the last letter 
his lather had from him, said he tbou^t the ship 
would moat probably be sent home in the coutsa 
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of the Best autumn, and th&t his uncle bad pro- 
miaed to give him leave of absence for a fort- 
night ; " and in that time," he added, " I shall 
try hard to get another peep at my friends in £sk- 
dale." 

' One morning, as tbey were at brcak&st, Helen 
said, '< Surely that is Mr. Scott, from Craigie 
Hall ; what can have brought him here ?" and 
rising, she opened the glass door. Mr. Scott came 
in and sat down. He did not seem to bave any 
tbing particular to say beyond common occur- 
rences, yet still he remained ; and Helen wonder- 
ed what could be the meaning of the visit. As 
Bhe rose to move something from the table, she 
observed bim make her a sigti to leave the room 
unobserved ^ her faUier : a cold chill came 
over ber. " What can be the matter V thought 
she, as she entered the parlour. 

In a few minutes Mr. Scott quitted the study, 
and gmng out at the front door, beckoned at the 
parlour window for her to follow him. 

" What can yon have to say, Hr. Scott V said 
Helen, as she approached him ; and, suddenly 
struck with the look of wo that was in bis face, 
would have faQen if be bad not aupponed her. 
" William ?" uttered she, and could say no more. 
Mr. Scott then eud, ' the family at die ball re- 
ceive many of the London Dewepapers, and some- 
times the housekeeper sends them in for me to 
read. The family are all gone on a visit from 
home for some days, consequently the paper was 
sent me early. I hare, my dear Miss Helen, 
read^ very unpleasant account of the Amazon : 
bnt it ^ay not be correct ; and even if it ia so, 
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Sfr. William may yet be safe, for hi* name is Dot 
mehtlnned." " Aiy uncle's is tbeut'* siud Heteat 
greatly agitated ; '■ Thank God 1 my graDdototfaeir 
did not live to hear this : but wait a mom^i^ 
Mr. -Scott. I shall be able to bear it all presently."- 
Sbe leant agaioat the ^te for a fbw aeconds, and 
then begged' Mr. Scott to: read the paragra[di, 
He did so ; and then said, " I thought, JtUss 
Helen, it was best to tdll you this dreadful newi 
in the firat place, that yob might consider ho« 
otir good Minister can he infoilned of it ; for he 
will certainly hear it in the dale from somebody, 
and I think it will be better tO break it to him by 
degrees,". Helea thou^t so too. "But how 
can I tell him," said she, weeping, ''botii my 
dear uncle's death and William's imprisonment, 
all at once ? It SeeuiS more thaii he can eva 
bear," and recollecting John, suddenly said, 
"poor Marion, too, will feel for John. All, til 
our friends at once, is too much' to bear." Mr^ ' 
Scott was a very sensible man. He allowed bra 
to weep for some time, and then, seeiaghers 
little mOre compc^d, said, '\ You must, my dear 
Miss Helen, endeavour to moderate your grief, 
for the sake of your father. 1 see him coming 
toward the green, and if he observe os he will be 
alarmed." Helen repUed, " I will do all I can, 
but I cannot possibly see him just yet ; bo I sfaafl 
get into the housb without meeting him, if possi- 
ble. Leave m^ the paper, and good momin^^ !" 
It required all Helen's gen^dness and csotuNl 
to inform her poor &tb(it of this afflicting nejlf* 
Notwithstanding all the precautitm and care mb 
vhich she broke it to him, he tinted beifoe aba 
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could finish the narratioa ; and though he endea- 
Toured to regain composnre. it waa evident to 
HeleD that his strength was sinking. Nothing, 
however, seemed to hear bo hard upon him as 
the uncertainty of the fate of Wilham. Nothing 
bad been mentioned of him, and indeed nothing 
could be known, for there had heen no commu- 
nication from the ship hetweeq the time of his 
accident sind that- of their being all taken piison- 
era. ' The winter passed on : a long and dreary 
one it WAS to Helen and her father. Marion, 
likewise, looked ill and melancholy ; she bad 
loved John aa a brother, and his loss was severely 
Edt Early in the spring, Mr. Martin had occa- 
sion to go to Langholm -; Helen inuBted on ac- 
companying him. Ader finishing his business, they 
were passing the inn where the mail stops. 
Just as they got to the door of it, tbe landlord 
vias standing speaking to a sailor, a good-looking 
man, and seeing Mr. Martin, he said, hastily, 
"Oh, Mr. Uartin, this i>erson is just returned from 
Thoulouse, in France ; he has made his escape. 
Perhaps he may he able to give you some ac- 
count of Mr. William 1" Mr. Martin, on hearing 
this, turned to the man, and asked him what ship 
he had belonged to, and how be became a pri- 
soner. " 1 belonged. Sir. to the Amazon, and 
was taken with the whole ship's company that 
remained after tbe battle." — " Tell me," said 
Mr. Martin, quickly, " was William Martin, 
Captain EUiott's nephew, at I'boulouse when you 
left it?" "Oh, no!" said tbe man, "be was 
drowned six weeks before tbe battle." Mr. Mar- 
tin heard no more ; he fell as if a shot had passed 
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through his be^rt. The landlord carried him in- 
to the inn, and seat for Mr. Armstrong ; his poor 
daughter, almost in as [ntiable a state as he irast 
still endeavoured to exert hetself to save her 
father. She undid his stock, rubbed his face 
and hands with vinegar, and tried ever; meana 
her experience had ever found useful. At last Mr. 
Armstrong made his appearance : he vas ex- 
cessively t^armed, and begged Helen would leavft 
the room ; but she answered, firroty. " No. Mjg^ 
Armstrong,' I never will quit my fother whilst i^ 
spark cif me remains. He ia not dead yet, for I 
feel his pulte ; therefore do not talk of my lear- 
ing him, even for an instauL" In the eveoii^ 
Mt. I^artin' jiist opened his eyesi fixed ' them oi^ 
Helen, and S'aid. " My poor girl :" and drawiof 
s long sigh) was remoT^ frcfm all iiis at^EBiiig&.: 






CHAPTER XIV. 



Poor Helen, having no longer any motive for 
exertion, sank down by ber Talher's lide. Mr. 
Armstrong had her removed while she remained 
insensible ; and knowing her attachment to 
Marion Scott, he sent off a ni^enger with the 
iatal newB, and requested Mrs. Scott would al- 
low ber daughter to come down ctnd be with Mias 
Martin. Mrs. Scott not only gave permission to 
ber daughter, but came herself, and for many 
days waicbed by the bedside of Helen. When 
she became composed enough to tiiink and act, 
she found that her dear &ther had been buried 
by the aide of her mother and grandmother ; Mr. 
Armstrong had acted for ber, and settled all 
maltera of business, that she might have no 
trouble on that account, tbrther than going to the 
Manse for a littie while, till a successor was ap- 
pointed to her worthy father. Mr. Scott insisted 
on ber permitting Marion to remain with lier for 
some time, though Helen said she should feel 
happier, she thought, if she could be left alone. 
It is impossible to describe what the poor desolate 
^rl felt on returning to her' melancholy home. 
"The time Is now indeed come," said she to 
herself " when I must prepare to look out for 
another place of residence ; and where- that will 
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he, God alone knows." Her grandmother, be- 
fore her death, had been very uneaay on account 
of Helen's prospects in case of her father's 
death ; and more than once mentioned to beri 
that she wbhed much she could make up her 
mind to go to Edinburgh, and apprentice herself 
«ther as a dreaa-maker or a milliner ; as she 
fcn«w her &ther had very little to leave ber, and 
she beiself had only an annuity, which wouM 
cease with her life. Her father did not hke the 
plan, and told her ihat her imcle had prombed to 
support ber till William was enabled, by proao- 
tion or prize-money, to do it himself. Now both 
these resources were cut off for ever : and. after 
mature deUheration she thougiit her grandmother'a 
plan was the only rational thing she conid do; 
she therefore! in her own mind, determinei^4l 
soon as she knew who was to be her father's soc- 
cesser, to adopt it. 

Having come to this resolution, she commu- 
nicated it to Mr. Scott, who c^ered to go hicnself 
into Edinburgh and endeavour to find a situation 
such as she wanted Accordingly, he went oa 
this errand, about three months afler Mr. Hat- 
tin's death. On inquiry, he was I'econunendld 
to a Miss Maxwell, a lady who had very meritoti- 
onsly in her youth followed the same plaa tbtt 
Helen meant now to pursue, and had succeeded 
so well aa to be able to support an aged &tlter 
and mother, and ^ve great assistance to the rest 
of a numerous family. The agreement was soon 
settled, and Helen was to be received as an a{^ 
prentice the following October. She was to tive 
m the house with Miss Maxwell, who even held 
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OBt hopes to Mr. Scott, that if Miss Martin gave 
satisfaction during her four yeara of learning the 
hnsinessi afae would have a good chance of being 
talcen into partnership in the concern, as Mrs. 
Maxwell thought she might be inclined to retire 
much about that time, provided no nnforeseen 
accident occurred to prevent it. Early in Sep- 
tember, Mr. Johnson was appointed to succeed 
Mr. Martin. He was a young man of good con* 
fiexions afid excellent character. He came to 
the Manse on his nomination, merely to look at 
the house, and see wbat preparations it might 
require, as he was on the point of marriage with 
ai ainiable young woman to whom he had been 
h -g attached. He behaved in the kindest man- 
□ti' possible to Helen, and saved her a great deal 
of trouble and difficulty, by proposing tu take the 
whole uf the furniture just as it stood, and at a 
lAir valuation. Mr. Armstrong, who had man- 
3g<fd all her business, accepted the proposal ; 
~vi<^ Helen, at bis particular request, agreed to 
V'jain in the house till the time she had fixed for 
' 'iiioving to Edinljurgh. He seemed anxious to 
'^ct'le every thing the way that would be most 
<l?a^ing to her feelings. Nelly and Sandy were 
- Iw' retained in his service, and left in charge of 
.):: Manse, as he did not expect to be able to 
U't" possession himself much before Christmas. 
' h. oing away he shook hands with Helen, and 
. ' >a hoped she would allow him a continuance 
iffli' friendship and assured her, that as the 
I;", ."'.er of so respectable a father as well as 
trcni hat be had seen of herself, he should ever 
i-M Lie interest of a brother for her. Poor 
14 
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Helen's sprits gradually Hunk as tbe time n^ i 
approached for ber to quit her native dale, ui ' 
take leave of all those amongst whom she iai 
lived from her birth. Marion Scott had remuoei 
constantly with her from her father's death, wi 
was now so endeared to her, that to sepanU 
from her appeared as if breaking the last eutUj 
tie she posaessed. She saw however, it ml 
inevitable ; the whole of her proper^, «bu 
every thing was sold, only amounted tothie* 
hundred pounds ; and even if she could hlA 
lived on this in ber native dale, she thougi]t,« 
reflection, it was her duty to go into, a moK 
active line of lifci at least for some years. U'. , 
Armstrong was decidedly of the same opinioa;! 
change of scene and of habits he t^a^t h<wU i 
amuse her mind, and prevent her dwellings I 
events which, from the melancholy attending uor 
recollection, and the retirement io which sb 
would live, might have a pernicious efiect on het 
health. 

On the tenth day of October Helen left ber 
once happy home, to engage in new 8cenea.>s^ 
occupation?, bo different from any thing she hull 
ever formed an idea of, that for Fome days ■ftU' 
her arrival at Miss Maxwell's, she could scarcelji 
believe it possible she could endure such a siAh 
ordinate state of existence and laborious fiHigofti 
Miss Maxwell was kind to ber on her arrival, aw 
whenever she had a moment to spare endeavonr^ 
ed to cheer Helen, by telling her that she woiH^ 
soon get accustomed to the confinement, and thai 
she had no doul^t, with her application and perj 
feet .comnuuid of her needle, the would i>^ M>!fj 

i 
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to promote faer in the course of a twelvemonth 
to a leas laborious department of the business. 
Helen f«>It the kindofiis, but believed, from the 
present state of her feelipgs, that she would 
netrer live that twelvemonth out B token-hearted 
and diapintpd, shut up in a smalt uncomfortable 
room with half a dozen silly uneducated glrfs, 
with whtHQ she had not a single idea in unison, 
abe began to feel her Ufe a burthen, and had 
■liDDst resolved to give up her situation and re- 
turn to Gskdale. The first Sunday morning, 
bowever, gave'ber better hopes. Miss Maxwell, 
who had a great respect for Mr. Scott, and from 
vhom she had heard the whole of Helen's meri- 
torious conduct while she resided in her father'a 
hraae, was much interested for her ; and tbough, 
from the gresit pressure of business in which she 
WU constaMly engaged' she could spare very 
tittle time to amuse or comfort her through the 
*eek, she was ready on Sunday morning, as soon 
u she came out of ber rqom, to receive her in 
&e parlour- and said, with a cheerful smile- as 
the entered, " Comn, my dear Miss Martin, this 
B our own day, and I promise to myself a great 
^^ of pleasure for the future in having a com- 
j><nion with whom I can converse, and who will 
join me in spending the Sabbath, as it is undoubt- 
edly intended we should do, in making it a day of 
rest and sober enjoyment. The other young 
people all go home to their friends, we shaS 
Iherefbre be at liberty to enjoy ourselves in our 
own way" Helen endeavoured to return a 
Bmile to this address, but her heart was heavy, 
knd her head ached from want of sleep. Miss 
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Huwel), vho well uoderatood her feelings, took 
no notice, but filled ber out a nice comfortable 
cup of tea. and began telUng her of the churches 
tbat she meant to ebow ber, and tbe merits of tfae 
different cle^inen. Tbis nas a subject to in- 
terest Helen, as aba was welt acquainted with 
roost of tbeir charaoters, from having heard her 
father talk of them on his return from Edinbui^bi 
when he had been a member of the General As- 
sembly. She therefore very readily agreed to 
accompany Mias Maxwell to tbe morning aerrico 
at St. Andrew's church, and in the evening d^B 
attended likewise at the West church, for Ae 
cleiprmen of both these churches had been par* 
ticular friends of her father. 

On her return home in the evening, she ex* 
pressed herself much pleased with all she \ai 
seen and beard through tbe day, and thanked 
Miss Maxwell for giving her so great a grKtifica* 
tioa They then aat dovm to tea, after which 
Mias Maxwell opened a closet which stood at 
one end of her little parlour, and displayed t 
email but well-selected librai j. As she poistMl ' 
to it. she said. " I never, my dear Miss Martflh- 
pertnit myself to open this my greatest treaaiue 
except on this day ; for I am so fond of reading, 
tbat 1 could not insure my own attention to the 
duties of my business were I to allow myself the 
same grati^cation through the week. 1 bave 
had a second key made which I mean for yoU' » 
I well know- from experience, that you require, 
in your present irksome employment, as much 
relaxation as the nature of the business will ad- 
mit, to reconcile you to the great change in j^ur 
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^tuatioQ and habits ; but I think I can trust that 
yoa vill never abuse this kind of confidence, but 
confine your use of it to the few spare hours 
-wbidi occur to you in the conrse of the season ; 
and Sunday in roy house is invariably your own." 
Sfae then gave Helen the key, and desired ber to 
select what she pleased for her evening's reading. 
This was a great addition to Helen's comfort. 
Sfae found there were many spare moments that 
would, without this resource, have been spent in 
vsio r^rets and recollections of (he past, which 
only served to weaken her mind and prevent her 
penorming her present duties. 

With the prospect of this enjoyment before 
faer, she found tbe hardship of sitting at work 
for ao many hours daily appear less formidable, 
and her Sundays always passed so pleasantly and 
eo much to ber own satisfaction, that in a letter 
iR'hicb she wrote to Mr. Scott, about a month 
after she had been absent in Edinburgh, she ex- 
pressed herself much more reconciled to her 
situation than her friends in Eskdale had dared to 
hope. She received a letter soon after this from 
Marion, saying that Mrs. Smith, her fiiend at the 
hall, bad been ill, and felt herself not quite able 
to get tluough her business in tbe fiunily so well 
as she used to do, . and had therefore got per- 
Diisaion from her lady, with whom she had lived 
many years, to hire an assistant ; that Mrs. 
Smith had at last prevailed with her father and 
mother to spare her, and it was now fixed that 
she was to accompany the family to London soon 
after Christmas Her motber added a postscript, 
in vhich she said that poor Marion had fretted so 
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much sJDce Migs Helen bad ieft the country, tbat 
both her fBtber aod abe w«re more reconailed 
to her going under Mrs. Smith's care than tbej 
otherwise would have been ; '' and besides," 
added Mrs. Scott, " I really am afraid MarifHi 
will never get over John Telfer** luaa. at least 
tilt wmetbiiig certain is heard of bim. She oftAi 
tellB ua she would feel mur.h happier if she knew 
lie wae dead, than ehe duoa by being in such a 
ttate of uncertainty. She fancies she wifl be 
more likety to bear from him by going to London, 
than by remaining here id the dale." Helen was 
too much attached to Marion not to feel greatlj 
JBternted in tbia new arrangement lor her. 
<• Dear girl ;" said she, as she read thepostscri^ 
" I am afraid nothing but disappointment awaits 
you on the subject of poor John. He must bar* 
beM killed with his master, or more Ukely, per- 
haps, drowaed with my dear William. Jobn, I 
am sure, would not willingly separate from iniatf 
and may p^hapa ha?e lost his life in trying to 
save that of lus master's son ; at all events, I 
have not the slightest hope of bis being alive, 
and wish most earnestly I could make Marion >a 
much convinced of this as 1 am myself." -■ f 
think," answered Miss Maxwell, " her parents 
are acting very prudently in sending ber from 
borne. A change of scene is the best thing f«K 
her in the present state of her mind ; and per- 
haps, >>y making inquiries, she may come to bear 
something certain about the young man, thou^ 
I am iocbied to be of yotir way of thiuking as ta 
his death." 
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Notfaiog pairticular occurred duriD^ tbe four 
years of Helen's apprenticeship : sii'^ daily ini' 
proved in knowledge of the business she was 
learning, and between her and Miss Maxwell so 
entire au attachment was formed, that it would 
- have been a severe trial to either had the; been 
<Aliged td separate 

When Helen's time was out, Mis» Maswell 
determined to take her into partnership. The 
buBinesB was a very good one, though, from 
various causes, Miss Maxwell had been able to 
save very little money. For twenty years she 
bad supported her parents, who had been unfor- 
tunate in life : she had also assisted several bro- 
ttiers, who were now all dead ; and two sisters, 
after having been associated with her in the busi- 
ness had died of dechnes. 

The first object she had now in view was. (o 
secure a friend on whom she might rety for 
assistance and kindnesa in her declining years. 
She made no secret <^ her motives ; and Helen, 
who loved her with the truest affection, agreed to 
become that friend. 

Marion had continued under Mrs. Smith for 
three years, living in London one half of the 
year^ and returning to Craigie Hall in the sum- 
mer. She corresponded constantly with Helen, 
but they had never met from the time of their 
first separation. Still Marion wrote of John, 
though she could obtain no information of him, 
even in London ; and though Helen, almost in 
every letter, endeavoured to convince her that 
bU hopes of bia being alive roust by this time be 
over, Marioot oa the contrary, declared that her 
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mind would not admit a belief of ibis, nitbont 
moffB positive proof tbsn any sba had yet obtain- 
ed. Her last letter said, (hat the lady's maid 
had lately been married, and that, od His. 
Smith's recommend atioo, she was promoted to 
the vacant place. 

We must now revert to poor John Telfer, who 
remained in captivity, and still in the service of 
Mr. Murray. The prisoners of war were treated 
with extraordinary rigour ; and the officers, in- 
stead of b«lDg indulged, as b osaal in such cases, 
with residing in a town on their parole, or word 
of honour not to escape, were separately confined 
under a military guard, in the old chaUmtx^ at 
country seats of the ancient nobility, who bad 
been expelled during the Revolution. Thb harsh 
treatment induced many of them to attempt their 
escape, which, of course, Uiey would not have 
done if tbey had promised not to do so, for a 
promise voluntarily given to an enemy ought to 
be held as sacred as if given to the dearest 
friend. However, the success of a few in elud- 
ing the vigilance of their guards, increased the 
severity afterwards shown to the others. No in- 
terest Uiat could be used was of sufficient weight 
to procure Mr. Murray his liberty, or even infer- 
mation as to his family or friends. His drangfats, 
however, for money, were always answered ; and 
he hoped, from this circumstance, that his friends 
were well. John tried many ways of endeavour- 
ing to send a letter to the dale, but never re- 
ceived a line in return : indeed, as has been 
seen, not one of bis numerous letters ever reach- 
ed their intended destination. Years rolled on in 
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the aame unvaried kind of existence ; sometimes 
fae bncied that Mr. Martin had entirely forgot- 
ten him ; sometimes the recollection of Captain 
Elliott's aasertion, that William's death would 
kill his father, threw him into the most violent 
state of misery. What would become of Miss 
Heleut if her father wa? indeed dead, was con- 
tinaallj' in his mind ; and at one time had made 
so strong an impression on him, as to convince 
him it was his duty lo endeavour, even at the risk 
of his life, to make his escape. 

The situation in which he and his master were 
confined, was in some respects not unfavourable 
to the prosecution of such a scheme. It was in 
a very old and ruined building, on the banks of 
one of those rivers which rise in the Pyrepean 
mountains and fall into the Upper Garonne. 
The turret allotted to the prisoners commanded 
a view which, under other circumstances, John 
would have admired as reminding hiro of the wild 
scenes in his native country. Almost close to 
the building was a noble cascade, formed by the 
river rushing over the rocks which it encounter- 
ed in its course ; and beyond the woods on the 
opposite bank arose abrupt declivities, overtopped 
by (he lotly summits of the distant mountains. 
John had laid his ptaji. and meant to have put it 
into execution, when, on the very morning of 
the day he intended to have made the attempt, 
Mr. Murray complained of being very ill. This 
was a severe blow to John : he had been under 
too many obligations to Mr. Murray to think of 
leaving him while in want of his care ; at the 
some time, the opportunity of escape might never 
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Bsain offer. He had a serere struggle ; but Bfr. 
Mumy's illneea iocrea^ng rapidly, detennmed 
turn to delay at least fan intended 9^ht, and 
finally fixed him to the aide of fats sick coucb lor 
nearly five years. Row ol^en, dmiog his iaag 
and paia&l illness, did the suffering lieutenant 
bleas God that he faad been faioiired, in the 
midst of his distress, with such a good and fattb- 
fid servant as John Was to him ! How often did 
be assure him that if they ever reached England' 
be would make htm comfortable for life ! Alas t' 
every day leasened the chance of his living to 
fhlfil these promisea ; and John, in the evest <^ 
his deatfa, dnrst scarcely hope now to be able to 
effect an escape, as the prisoners were wattled 
with redoubled vigilance. 

One morning, afler John had been abeeol in 
search of some, dainty, which he fancied Mr 
Mnrray particularly wished for ; on his return 
his master put into bis hand s sealed paper, say- 
ing, « Jofan, I feel that my situation becomes 
every day more critical, I hare no indiTidinl, 
besides yourself; on whom 1 con rely ; wiU yoa. 
my kind friend, take char^ of this packet ; it 
contains some papers of infinite consequence to 
my family. I wish you to promise me never to 
part from them out of your posse!»ion, till yoQ' 
deliver them in safety to my brother's own hand ; 
I have given you his address : he lives in Portman 
Square, in, London. If you ever rend) England] 
lose no time in seeing him should he be stilt 
alive ; and in the event of his death find out my 
sister, and give the packet to her. Will you pro- 
mise me to do this ? It will greatly add to the 
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comfort of my dying moments." John gave the 
required promise, and took the packet imme' 
diatety under his care. Mr. Murray lived a very 
few days after this ; and Johnt by his death, once 
more felt himeelf left alone in the world. Mr. 
Murray bad with kind consideration given him 
twenty guinegs, which he deaired him to conceal, 
BB it might be of use to facilitate hb eacape, and 
in all probabilily be would not be permitted to 
retain it if it were seen after his death The 
event proved that this precaution was very neces- 
sary, for Mr. Murray was no sooner dead thaa 
every article about him was seized by his inhumaa 
jailers. 

When John had seen his master laid in the 
grave, he immediately set about contriving meane 
to get to England ; and, in six months afterwards, 
be succeeded in quitting his place of confine- 
ment, ID the disguise of an old) tattered Frendt 
aoldier. 



C.oo<;k' 



CHAPTER XV. 



Aitsx man^ bair-breadth escapes from detec- 
tion. John reached Boidogne in safety, and in a 
email open b<Mf crossed over to Dover, lunn? 
very nearly expended the whole of his little 
store in bribing the fishermen to cany him ool 
of the French dominions. Upm liis landii^, be 
found hts finances would not allow him any other 
piode of conveyance than his feet to reach Lon- 
don , and though worn oat and eshansted with 
his tong march IbnHigh Fnnce, he determined 
to pursue his walk to the metropolis without delaj. 
He reached London in three days- and found ne 
difficulty in oblainiag a direction to Portraas 
Square. Sir James Murray's name veaa stiU on 
the door, which the direction on the packet poiDl' 
ed out. John knocked very humblyi and in a 
moment it was opened by a> well-dressed footman. 
Joha asked if Sir James was at home and could 
be seen ? He answered very civilly, that Sir 
James was at bonie. but particularly engaged with 
company, and he did not think he could posa- 
hly see him that night. '■ My busineu." answer- 
ed John, " is very particular. I am just arrived 
in London and have something of great cense- 
quence to deliver into his own band. I vei; 
much wish I could see him to night, aa I am a 
perfect stranger in this great city, audi to tell jmt 
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the truth, I am afraid of keeping it ia my poases- 
sion longer than I cao^belp." While he stood 
talking at the door, a well drewed genteel-look- 
ing upper servant maid came up the steps, and 
was h^tily passing tliem when, turning round to 
answer some question that her fellow-servant as- 
ked her- she fixed her eyes on John, and giving a 
violent scream, cxclsimed " John Telfer, I sm 
sure 1" John was too much surprised to be able 
to answer ; hut the man-servant held a light up 
and said, '• I am sure yon must be mistaken, re- 
collect yourself," and was going to lead her 
away. John, however, no sooner heard her 
voice, than all his senses returned in full power, 
and straining her to his breast, he said, " Marion 
Scott alone could recc^ize a poor wom-out 
wretch, after so many long mournful years of ab- 
sence, and in such a miserable plight as I am now." 
The servant, when he heard John pronounce her 
□amei was convinced that it must he tlie very 
John Telfer he had heard her lament the loss of 
so often, and very kindly begged bim to walk into 
a small parlour near the door. Marion had faint- 
ed at the sound of his well remembered voice, 
and it was some tune before she became sensible , 
but when she did, nothing could equal the trans- 
port and delight they both felt in once more so 
unexpectedly having met. She informed him, 
that one of the ydung ladies of the Hall, bad mar- 
ried Sir James Murray, and that her mother 
wished Marion to hve with her, as ^e could be 
trusted, and her daughter was very young. Sho 
bad been in her service nearly two years ; but, 
cimtimied sbei "I mean to leave the place soon. 



for I am now deprived of the pleasure of seeiiigl 
toy dear parents in the sammeT, as I ased to dp] 
with my old lady ; and thoagh I am in other r» 
pects very comfortable, I cannot on any accoi^ 
remun hero much longer. Just aa ahe had giv* 
this little histoiy of herself, the footman came « 
end said that he had mibrmed his master th»t 
John wished to see him ; and, aa soon as I tdA 
him who it was, h« deured me to send yon ap to 
Urn immediatafy, as he said he knew you beloBf 
ed (o the same ^p as his brother did, and th^ 
fore he concluded you could give him sotne in- 
formation concerning him." John followed the 
servant into a superb roomr where he found Sir 
James anxiously waiting for him. The momoit 
be entered, Sir James asked him if he knew anr 
thing of his brother. John said, " Indeed I dg 
Sir ; I hare come to yoo by your kind brother^ 
desire. He made me promise to deliver &£ 
packet into your own bands. He died about nine 
months ago, and I have never suffered it to be oat 
of my bosom since he gave it to me. Sir Jaoie 
was excessively affected. He took the- packet, 
and telling John to wait where he was, went inta 
the next room to examine it. In about half an 



hour he returned, and taking John's hand 
" My dear unfortunate brother has left it in 107 
charge to repay his debt of gratitude to you, 
for your faithful services and long attendance 
upon him in his severe illnesa. You ^all ever 
be considered by me, in the light of his oomfiirler, 
and from this moment you muat make this house 
your home. He has left you in his will five biu- 
dred ponods, wiuch shall be paid you Tbooever 



Coo<,;k' 
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yt>u please to draw upon me for it ; but in the 
Skiean-tiitie, I must see to get you properly nursed 
and recovered trom the fatigue you must have 
undergone in your long march. The papers you 
have brought me are indeed, of very great impor- 
tance, and come at a particular fortunate moment, 
as they in all probability, will save me from a very 
vexatious lawsuit,with vhich I have been threat- 
ened. So saying he rang the bell, and desired 
the servant to take John into the housekeeper's 
room, and to see that every possible attention was 
paid him. John, after having had some refresh- 
ments, began to wonder that be did not see Marion 
again. He asked where abe was, and the house- 
keeper told him she would be there presently, and 
desired one of the other maids to call her. When 
sfae appeared it was evident she had been in tears. 
She spoke however cheerfully to John ; and the 
housekeeper rising said, " I am sure yon must have 
much to say to each other, after so long an absence, 
so we shall leave you together till supper time, 
which I think Marion must be earlier to night than 
usual as your friend must require rest after all 
his fatigues." With those words she left the room. 
They were no sooner left alone, than John, 
taking Marion's hand, said, " tell me, my dear 
friend, how are my master and Miss Helen ?" 
Marion, in a faltering voice, related the melan- 
choly detail of poor Mr. Martin's death. She 
was going on to tell him about Miss Helen, when 
surprised that he had made oo remark on what 
she had told him she lotted up. and to her great 
alarm, she saw him leaning against the wall, pale 
and ghastly, his eyes fixed, and evidently gaspmg 
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for breath. She spoke to him, and at last, aftot 
making a violent effort, be pronoanced bis mw- 
ter'a name. The truth was, that though Captain 
Kiliott bad suggested the probability of Mr. 
MartiD'a death, John, in tbe bottom of his ova 
lieart, would not allow himself to believe that be 
never ahould see his dear master again ; and. 
even unknown to himself, the hope of being able 
to comfort and attend upon him in his old age, 
had been the chief support and moliveB for eier- 
lion through so man; years of trial and sufftiring. 
To be in a moment fatally convinced, that ill 
euch hopes were at an end ijuite overcame bim, 
and for some time he wept like a child, and eoald 
not be comforted, even by Marion. At last he 
becanie more composed, and begged Marion to 
tell him some tidings of dear Miss Helen. 
Marion repeated what we have before mentioned, 
and then added, that Miss Helen had joined in 
the partnership with Miss Maxwell, and for s(»iifi 
time they went on very welt ; but that, about tiro 
years 'past. Miss Maswell bad fallen into bad 
health, which had gradually increased so nincii 
as to confine Miss Helen almost constantly to her 
bedside ; the consequence of which she said, 
bad been that their business had decreased verj 
much. Miss Maxwell was just dead, and bad 
left Miss Helen all that she died possessed of: 
but, from what she had written her, the propeitf 
was very small. " However, she writea bbs." 
added Marion, " that she has serious thouj^hls <i 
getting out of business- as soon as she caD wind 
up her affairs, and living in retirement, upon 
what little property she may find herself posses 
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ad of ; but I am much afraid that her health is 
tbe cause of this determiDation, for I think there 
is a degree of despondency in the style of her 
last letter, which I sever observed in any other, 
notwithstanding the various afflictions she has 
gone through. 

In a few days, John had quite recovered from 

all bis fatigues, and appeared, in Marion's eyes, 

the best looking man she had ever s«en. One 

evening, when they were conversing about Miss 

Helen, and talking over various plans that could 

be followed, to assist in recovering her health, 

" Marion," said John, "there is a plan I have 

thought of, and which would certainly be tbe 

very best thing I could do^ to he of use to her ; 

it is to get married, and go down and settle in 

Eskdalc. Mr, Murray's legacy gives me the 

means of taking a farm, and I have no doubt 

that with the knowledge I possess of the manage- 

nient of sheep and cattle, I shall be perfectly able 

to support a wife, and bave a comfortable home 

for Miss Helen. What do you think of my 

plan? Will you be my sweet httlo wife, and 

help me to show my gratitude to my dear master's 

tlaugbter ?" Marion's heart was full, she coutd 

not speak, but her eyes did not say no ; and John 

was delighted to find he had at last hit upon so 

admirable an expedient. He instantly wrote to 

Mr. and Mrs. Scott, sc)|iciting their consent to 

the marriage, and beggibg of Mr. Scott to look 

out for a small farm, such as be thought would 

suit him ; and added, that be wished much to 

marry and bring down his wife as soon as possi- 

Ue. that they they might get a hnoe read; for 

Ifi* ^ 
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Mks Helen, before tbej let her know of bis ar- 
rival in EnglaDd ; for Marion thought ^le wm 
not in a state of health to be kept in suspease. 
If she knew he was amved. ehe migbt wish to. 
see him eoonor than it was possible for tbem ti> 
get their afiairs settled, bo as to marrr. and he 
did not like to separate any more from Marioa, 
but meant to bring her dowa himself to Eskdale 
as bii wife. 

Great was the surprise and joj this letter oc- 
casioned to the worthy couple at Crtugie HaU ; 
aud it would scarcely have gained complete ere* 
dtt< had it not been accompanied by one from 
Marion herself, con&raoing all its intelligence. 
Mr. Scott answered it by return of post, givii^ 
his unqualified consent to the match, which he 
thought the sooner it took place the better, and 
addedr *' Have no coaceru about your farmj I 
tuiow of one that will exactly suit, and shall 
take care to have it in proper order, both fat 
youiselves and our dear young lady, whom, I 
trust, you will be able to prevail with to retuni 
amongst us again ; and then 1 think I may once 
more- see Eskdale look cheerful before I dSe, 
which I am bufo it has never done since you left 
it." Marion and John were accordingly married, 
and look leave of Sir James and Lady Munajr, 
loaded with every mark of kindness and got>d 
wishes. 

Mr. Scott had desired that they mi^t come 
directly to Craigic Hall, and said be would take 
them to their own house in the evening. Ao 
ccMdingly they managed to drive up the dale, in 
the morningi both with a wish to please Mr. 
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Scott, and to gratify themselves by a view of alt 
the well-known scenes, among which their infant 
yeaTB had been spent. John, even in the midst 
of happiness, wept bitterly, when he came within 
sight of that house, which had been a home to 
bint in his orphan state ; and which from the kind ' 
treatment and instruction he had received within 
its walls must ever be dear to him. Marioni 
though possessing an equal warm heart- was just 
at that moment too much engrossed with the de- 
Jigbc of seeing her parents, and of presenting to 
them, as ber husband, that very John tbey bad bo 
often tried to persuade her mas no more, to 
enter esiLctly into bis feeUngs. She sat looking 
out of the carnage, from side (o nde, watching 
every turn and bush she formerly knew, to aee if 
they looked as they did when she left them ; and 
at last, when tbey were approaching Mr. Elliott's 
cottage, she could keep silence no longer. " Look, 
dear John," cried she, " what a beautiful place 
this is made ! Surely Utere must be new comers 
there now. Mr. Elholt would never have built 
these two pretty bow windows ; and only see 
what lovely flowers are placed in them ! It looks 
like a perfect paradise."—" It really does," an- 
swered John, with a sigh, thinking at the moment 
of poor Helen's wishes, on that memorable walk, 
which be first took with his dear master. I 
should have preferred living at that houae, 
thought he, if I could have afforded it ; but he 
did not express this, as he was determined to be 
contented with whatever bouse Mr. Scott had 
chosen for him. 
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All was happiness on tlieir arrival at Mr. Scott's ; 
an excellent dinner was prepared for tliem, whitdi 
they were too happy todomuchjnsbceto. Sooa 
after dinner, Mr. Scott propoeed going with them 
to their own house ; and sud be hoped they bad 
not forgotten how to walk, as he should expect a 
viiil from them e»ery day, and their house waa s 
little distance from Cragie Hall. They laughed, 
and continued chatting with him and Mrs. Scott 
all down the river, til! they come to the very cot- 
tage they had admired eo much in the morning. 
" Pray, Sir," asked John, '< who lives here now? 
Mr. Elliott I think must have left it, for fac waa 
not very famous for keeping his house in such 
excellent order." — " He is dead," answered Mr. 
Scott, " and it has been lately sold to a genllemau 
that has come from foreign parts. The family 
arc not yet come down to it, but I believe are 
shortly expected. Would you like to look at the 
inside of the house ? it is very well worth seeing; 
for according to my taste, it is as pretty a neat box 
as you wilt meet with any where." Marion sud 
she should like to see it of all things ; they there- 
fore turned up the little path that led to the door. 
Mr. Scolt knocked, and it was opened by Peggy 
Oliphant, dressed in her best Sunday's gown ; she 
curtcsied and looked c.ifrcrly at John, who shook 
hands with her on entering. 

They went over every room, and all the different 
adjoining offices, Mr. Scott seeming to take par- 
ticular pleasure in pointing out all its superior 
(jualities. John thought he never had seen so 
complete a thing, and almost wished he had not 
examined it, for fear of finding his own much in- 
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■ferior. At tength when every thing hsd been ad- 
mired, Mr. Scott taking Jolm's hand, said, " Now 
imr dear son, Marion, lun^ ago. let me into a secret 
about this cottage, and when your joyfiil letter 
arrived, a tliought came into my beadi that I would 
surprise yoti. Mr. Elliott had been dead some 
time, and I knew hia heirs wanl«d to dispose of 
the farm ; I tlierefore made them an offer, which 
was accepted. I have fitted it up according to 
vhat I think will he pleating; both to you, my dear 
children, and even to your intended gueat. I 
bave only to add. it is my wedding gift to my daugh- 
ter, who I hope, will never again quit her native 
dale, at least during her mother's life and mine. 
John and Marion were bo overcome with their 
own hap[unes3 and Mr. Scott's kindness, that they 
could only answer him with their tears ; Marion 
threw herself into his annsi calling him the beat 
and kindest of fathers. " Oli," at last said John, 
" had I known what a fortune Marion was, I 
scarcely think I conld have had courage to ask 
her to be my wife." " I am very glad you knew 
nothing abont it then," said Mr. Scott, " for we 
should have been all in the wrong without you, 
Marion would neverhace had any other man ; you 
know she has been in love with you ever since you 
jumped over Boh'a ears ; and to own the tniUif I 
approve her taste from the bottom of my heart ; 
and I would rather see her your wife dian any 
other man's in Eskdale," 

Two days after Ibey were settled in their fa- 
vourite cottage, John left Marion to get every 
thing in order, and proceeded to Bdinbnrgb, 
viiii a firm determination of not quitting that 
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city, without condocting back to her native dale 
the last surviTing remnaot of his dear master's 
family. • 

On his arrival in Edinbnr^. he wrote 3 few 
lines to Helen, saying that one of the crew 
of the unfortunate Amazon had been so lucky 
as to find his way back to his native countiy, 
ader many years of captivity ; and espressing a 
desire to be permitted to see her, if it were not 
too painful to her fedings. Helen had just come 
to the final resolution of retiring fiwn business, 
her health had been greatly injured by the close 
attention and fatigue she had undergone dnring 
Miss Maxwell's illness ; and she now found ber^ 
self unable to sustain the kind of life she wis 
forced to lead, in order to make it an object 
worth her while to pursue. 

On the receipt of John's note she was greatly 
agitated ; at last, summoning all her resolatios, 
she said, ** I wiU see this person, if it be only lor 
Marion Scott's sake ; be may, perhaps, be able 
to set her mind at rest ab^ poor John ;" so 
sapng, she answered bis note, desiring to see 
hiro immediately. John trusted she would not 
recognize him, for he was greatly altered, had 
grown considerably taller and stouter, and his 
complexion, from being fair, was now almost 
as dark as an Indian's. " She cannot posraUy 
know me," thought he, " Nobody, but Maritw, 
could ever know me, 1 am qiiite sure ;" and in 
this hope, he walked boldly into tbe little parlonr, 
in Prince's Street, where sat Helen resdy to re- 
ceive him. On his entrance, he almost betrayed 
himself by his surprise ; for in her. he almost 
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Ihot^ht lie saw his own dear master '^himBelT, 
Helen's featurea resembled, in so strODg a de- 
gree, those of her father j but she was now thin 
and pale, and evidently out of health. 

John looked at her a few minutes without 
speaking, but at last made some apology for his 
intrusion. Ha said he had promised Captain 
Elliott to deliver iter a small niimaturo of her 
mother. He then approached her, and kneeling 
presoDted the picture. Helen was surprised, but 
she put out her hand to receive it ; on her arm 
she wore as a bracelet, a miniature of her fa- 
tber ; John saw it, and for a moment prudence 
was forgotten ; he snatched hei: hand, and kissed 
the resemblance of bis master. Helen, aston- 
ished, fixed her eyes upon him, and the next mo- 
ment, exclaiming, " Oh ! it is John himself !" 
leant upon his shoulder and wept bitterly. John 
succeeded in soothing her into composure, and 
spent tbe evening in relating all the particulars of 
the kMB of her poor brother and uncle, which till 
now were unknown to her ; he then proceeded 
to prefer his request that she would return with 
him to Eakdale. ■■ I consider rayaelf, dear Miss 
Helen, as pledged to your uncle (independently 
of all 1 owe to my own master, and that is far 
more than 1 ever can express,) never to leave you 
nor separate from you so long as you have no 
other protector ; I have a cwnfortable home to 
offer you, and a wife who will strive with me to 
see which of us can pay you most attention ; <^t 
do not deprive us of the delight of having you 
under our roof." "You are married, then," said 
Hdeo tnoumfiilly, thinking of poor Marion's 
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constaol attachment. " pray who ia your wife ? s 
foreigner, I suppose." — " And could toy inaBtar's 
daughter know so little of John Telfer ? Cktuld 
she think he would ever do such a fooliab thing 
as to bring a foreigner into Eskdale, or ask Miss 
Helen to Uve with a stranger ? No ladj, it is yoar 
friend, Harion Scott that was, now my own 
Marion Telfer. that invites you through me to 
come to her, and let us all once more he happy ; 
you will not surely refuse us, Miss Helen, you 
cannot be eo cruel." Helen felt she could not 
be so cruel, eilher to herself or to the honest af- 
fectionate couple, who now offered her a home. 
*' I will come to you. John," said she, " the mo- 
ment I have finished the arraDgemeat of my af- 
fairs : in a few weeks I shall be at liberty ; I am 
not much richer timn when I quitted Eskdate, 
yet I have enough to prevent my being a burden | 
to you and uncomfortable to myself; I have only i 
one agreement to make with you ; you must both, I 
from the moment I enter your house, consider, 
me in the light of a sister, nothing more, or 1 
cannot remain with you." — " It shall be in that 
and every thmg else," said John, " exactly aa 
you please ; our only wish ia to see you comlbr- 
table." 

John insisted on remaining in Edinburgh wh3e 
Helen was detained, and she found him of Iba 
greatest service in assisting her to arrange her 
businesB ; she had her precious library carefully 
packed up and sent on before her to E^dale. 
and at the end of three weeks was reedy lo at- 
tend John to his peaceful home. I 
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With whftt a variety of different feelings did 
Helen once more enter her native dale ! She 
wept violently all lh& way, till she had passed 
the Manse, when recollecting that she was act- 
ing unkindly to the good and proved friend who 
eat beside her. she endeavoured to compose her- 
self and to appear cheerful on meeting his wife^ 
the long attached and faithful Marion. " How 
Mr. Elliott's cottage is improved '." said Heleoi 
but she had scarcely uttered the sentence, when 
on the green before the house Marion appeared 
running towards the gate to let them in. " And 
do you indeedi my kind frienda, live here 1" said 
she, almost overpowered. Marion fiew into her 
arms, esclaiming, " I was sure he would bring 
you ; you would never refuse to come to us ; 
now we shall be happy again ; so saying, she led 
Helen into a neat little room, with a how-window 
at one end, and a book-case well filled with boois, 
at the other ; the furniture perfectly neat and 
comfortable, but nothing fine nor out of its place; 
and what amazed and pleased Helen more than 
can be described, over the chimney-piece hung, 
in a small size, the portraits of her father and 
mother. John had, when in Edinburgh, bor- 
rowed from her the miniatures of her parents, 
and carrying them to Mr. Raebum. the celebra- 
ted artiat. prevailed on him to take copies of 
then, and a^erwards forwarded them to Eskdale. 
"Thia is kind, indeed," said she, and taking 
John's hand, while she laid her head on Marion's 
bosom, ■' now I do feel I am again at home." 

In a few months, John and Marion's care of 
their dear guest was amply rewarded by aewig 
IG 
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Iier health completely re-established ; her spirits' 
had reaumed their former cheerfulness, and the' 
dale did indeed look more like itself^ as MBrion^ 
expressed it, than it had ever done since poor 
William's elopement. | 

Meantime Mr. Johnstone, tlJs clergyman, paid 
them daily visits ; he had become a widower, 
and was \eh with one child, a little ^1 ; bat honr' 
to bring her up was a great source of anxiety to 
him. On becoming acquaiDted with Heleo, he 
thought it would be very desirable that she should 
undertake the charge of Iiis little girl's education ; 
with this view, he made a point of seeing her 
c(Histantly, that he might be able to judge of her 
abilities ; on a more intimate knowledge of h» 
good qualities, he began to wish he could pm 
his child such a mother, and in a very short lime 
made her proposals of marriage, Helen both 
loved and respected him ; she frankly told him 
so, and, in little more than a year afler her return 
to Eskdale, she became Mrs. Johnstone, and was 
conducted to the home of her childhood, by her 
happy and affectionate husband, amidst the re- 
joicmga of the inhabitants throughout the whole 
dale. 

John and Marion continue now to live in th& 
cottage in the greatest comfort and happiness ; 
they have three children, the eldest named Wil- 
liam Martin, is the idol of Helen, and lrc«n choice 
she would scarcely ever let him leave the Manse ; 
but the recollection of her poor brother's fate 
prevents her from indulging her fevourite wish. 
■' No," said she to bis father, '■ I will not trust 
myself with the care of that dear in&nt ; he viD 






be much safer under your and Marion's eye ; 
and remember, my dear friend, to train him from 
'this earliest days in the habits of obedUnce, and 
tfaeD in your old age he will be your comfort and 
support. Oh ! what misery did one art of <K»- 
obedientx produce in this cheerful happy dale- as 
well as to my dear unfortunate brother hiulself ! 
May we, in rearing our diildren, never forget the 
mounifuJ, bat instructive lesson !" 



And now, my dear young readers, let the au- 
thor of this little tale address you as a friend and 
a mother. What think you of the Eskdale Herd- 
boy ? You ha*e become acquainted with him, 
from the time that he was a poor distressed little 
orphan- fatherless, motherless, without means of 
support, with nothing but the first rudiments of 
instractioD. not enough to enable him to read the 
Holy Scriptures, and to learn bis daty to li^ 
neighbour, or his duty to his God. He had only 
those Kttle seeds of virtue, from which, if thej 
are steadily and constantly cultivated, good ac* 
tions spring up in after life ; I mean affection, 
gratitude, industry, and obedience. God Al- 
nighty raised up to him a friend in the worthy 
Minister of the pansh ; but that friend could do 
little or nothing for him in the way of money ; 
he could only teach him to read, and direct him 
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in TCBding vhat was euUcd to bis captdty -, lie 
cmld reoomoMDd him to a master, to be em- 
ployed in such work as was fit for bis age and 
station in life ; what wootd all this have availed, i 
if be bad been indotent and insttentiTe, if he had . 
beeD sulky, ill-tempered, ungrateful, or dis- 
obedient t The wretched little creature would 
ihem have been entirely lost ; perhaps have fallmt 
into temptation, crime, and in&in; in this w«rM, 
and endless misery hereafter. Instead of .thisi 
you see him going on gently and quietly, but 
steadily and firmly, in the path of his duty ; rea- 
dering himself beloved and respected by all wbo 
knew him, gradually raising himself in life 1^ 
good behaviour in every station that he filled ; 
sod at last made h^py in his native dale, by dia- 
chu^Dg the debt c^ gratitude to his benetkctor's 
daughter, obtaining the respect and esteem of all 
luB friends and neighbours and enjoying the pure 
affection of one whom he had loved in cbildhoodi 
aa the sweet-voiced and kind hearted little 
Marion. 
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